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the looked precisely like a child who has been 














with that of the exterior. The hall was deco- memorial of the sad past where her eyes, and 
rated with s deer’s head and horns “‘!’ the | the eyes of all who might visit her, must fall 





velvet ;” with s curious collection of riding- | upon it from day to day. 











her control. 
‘Well, ma mere, the ‘top of the mornin’’ 
to you!" said Regina, with 4 ludicrous blend- 














wishing to divert her attention from the note, 
even if she pained her thereby. 
«Like him! Thank heaven—aooc! The Mari 






















had never done justice to her beaaty—that she 
herself had never done justice to it upem the 
stage. At the same time an odd consciousness 
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‘ —— or hic eeemennintieie 
- SBHIUND DEACON, : _~ Beh ot 6 he) out 7 ” 
e } Movruma ase Paoraeroms. INE 
" SENRY PETERSON, PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JUNE 30, 1860. ° 
—— ——— Ss 
pase voking, What ails lng of Une Frepeh amd | \s stout, amd large, ami hasdeome; but ie has 
si oe - * London !’’ Irish socemta, jmetiy at- | mot Alfred's face—he has not Alfred’: heart, or 
SATURDAY EVENe Post. “Arb therg no places tributable te. dhe ve- | he would never have dene this." 5 
a Cold and alone, this bitter might, hy deine (Mellon ove whieh the world that she - 
par the = oves . wae, tbs 
Cold amd alone, where the wierd ge You the had been langh- | shout her dead . wea 
. Weeveth a crown for bis beautiful bead, can see it here, if that ing. “How goen the seoretly, thet there wns - be 
Lieth my darling, cold and dead. is all.” word with you te . Went the rack would Lever here 
“Mes this fog covers dag ft 7 Pee ee 
Dead and alone, on the dreary waste, : 
Kod tho citty wind, tn tho thougpetions basta, &, nO ache me. | — _ 
, caathot breathe.” advamoed her withered | had exhausted itecif is wernks. Thsa she re 
rv ane nw ewer to “Bog! why, thy 4 ckeek for the morning | plied, exlg ot? <a 
erwelly drifts the late fallen mow hild thing : aalute, having “My dear, I really think 
~ ay, pia a deg tt sould. pom Sl, smoot te today Cans tne. 
you sould see it in tt, sat down, ead Bak? . {| « : 
That once was of mine its largest part. ' . 
November! Do you ob- began to open her Yoo." : ton 
But now it is still,—still, still and cold, ‘ badget of news. “ What de you mean?"’ ' 
For the spirit of Death, with fingers bold, ead wy : a gen | * deni eae ous cifing 
vai Toyed with his heart-strings and broke them ia == oes : w ~ ; 
twain; vihest Sp” my dear, | have acta. gateue eng Ge eotncenanaines 
And a single touch on each throb>ding vein, helt a & oky ‘ “ = Sots 
& Chilled the warm life-blood.—Oh ' spirit of Death sony to cay: to-day, almest as bine wi along and warm walk.” bu 
. . ‘ time 
You kissed from bis lps their last ewset breath ; “Then I am quite aot weed to be in| At thls timo ot the year! Well, grees 
. You stole thom his eyes thelr glancing light ; stre I cannot stay. France !"’ learvted it to him myself. He asked no 
ate, 7 Every one idoks un- “Oh, that te plea | qeentions about you, but I saw him tock 
You robbed his brain of its will and might ; 
-_ You killed my darling. happy—every one sant! [ told you it | Ceriously around at everything tu the hall Ge 
seems to be working would come by-and by. | *hanked me very politely after he gave me 
r. Oh' moaning wind, for money—thinking And now, | suppose | back the glass, and said the water was 
Be to my darling one, gentle and kind ; for money—living for can begin with my ingly pare and sweet.’* rt 7am 
Biow o'er him softly, keep the white snow money. I do not like flowers? Where are “Lwth it had choked him!" ald Regina, 
L Off from his sleeping face, off from his brow ; these houses you are the seeds I" » “But how aif he look t* 
Ging bie 0 ewoet cong, tender and low, — showing me now ; they Prudence heaved a| “A wy et ae meeh hair, 
wt Jast ce I cang in the days long ago. are too tall, too grand. very long cigh. curling, ands beard. He speaks lew; be car- 
Let the pale moonlight tenderly fall I want a little cottage Dear gift, you wit | "* bie head like this!’ and she threw task 
4 Over him now, like a silver-white pall, — home, with a garden, hd never forgtve me. her own with an air of dignity that made Re- 
i Rest on his clesed eyes, and on his dead lips, as y/ Pp are lost?” ae : = 
Where a amile of glory ineffable sits; ground and plant vio- , * Lost very men, Praienen. 0 cuppa 
And on his great brow, that once was my pride ; lets. I'want small af oe Lf thy “ Thase had the grace to take himect! of after thin ® 
s rooms—I - (ee young ser. “ ” 
pan God knows that for him I'd have willingly died ! want e kennel e/a vants are stupid beyond | |. At nee 
Bat vever again will hig low, thrilling tone for Fidele, and a stable > belief, Imagine, my “ Was he wallting 
ayl- Call me his darling one,—ocall me his own. for my horse. I want ‘ deer girl, that one of “Mon—the servant told me che cow hie 
to see the sky and the them found the little | “er ® brengham at the head of the lane.” 
ota cup eeiati ain tlle na, sunshine, and hear the packet in the drawer “And the brougham had an carly corenst 
aad slone, where the wierd moonlight birds sing, and walk in below, and at ” 
; threw them | #70" ", | suppose 
Weaveth « crown for his beautiful head the green fields, and . . Prudence nodded her bead. 
_~ ’ into the fire!"’ 
wrest Lieth my darling, cold and dead. breathe better air than this. Andso you must | whips; a set of slender, mouse colored oamy| There were no other pictures, but near the, “All f” “That le nothing, however, The man whe 
¥ MARION SHIRLEY, | lot me go back to my beautiful France, or my | marked with the letter “R;"" » beautifullye| window stood s fine model of the Arabian, with | “All!” replied Prudence, with tragic em- | W00ld insult one womaa thus, would met hesl- 
et —_—__ Zane Sane, Aon canteen Sues pee aap quiver full of arrows—evi+| Prince Charlie, holding his bridle, at his fect. | phasis. “And she consoled me, afterwards, a Well, Predence, 
¢ dently work of Parisian hands; a silver- | Next to this, was a complete skeleton, arranged ' by sayiug that she thought they were rub- comes again—” 
dw\e REGINA; He sat gazing at her, open-mouthed, as, with mounted rifle, and a hanter's horn, with am. upon s stand in such away that it could be bish |" Yes, dear 
: On rik MikPiikinsse, | SOP =| as to cape ood cteok Ome, aah ol Aes ebubat “ enteryign” ohh c teeter lent mung soho" Ull hadi, ites qnailty Hi vhh ete presse edd hess” 
a | A X . upper stood two huge suite of} eame «Turkish ‘‘ water-pipe,"’ with a scarlet and money to replace,” sald Regina, shrugging 6 4 
: ~—s Sfatgee eels seaiy Ebe that lifer” armor, sicknamed by their owner “ flag. hanging on ito twisted stem. A biade of | her shoulders. ‘‘ We must go te some pursery- The worthy woman looked heerified. 
a BY MARGARET BLOUNT. I have atwaye lived R. | Magog,” after the far-famed London Damasous steel, naked and glittering, was sus- | gard@hs, that ts all, Pradence. Bat take care| "PO My word, I have it in mo to prepare 
“Why, I thought you would complain be | Drawing and dining rooms must always be | pended from the shelves above, as if to guard | that inonpable does not get hold of the peck- such a drought at this moment. Stay; pou 
CHAPTER II cause the houses were not maguificent enough, more or less alike, and Regina's, thodgh com | the Koran—over which it hung. Lastly, a| ages a second time, Now what have you in shall give him no water—bat this!" and she 
+ . and sol have been showing you the hand. | frtebly and tastefully furnished, need not be | small cabinet, whose doors were ajar, displayed | your apron pockets forme! They look suspi- tore the unlucky letter inte fragmenta, dashed 
somest ones I could find. But if you only want | ™eutioned here. The library was her own | « fine collection of shells and minerals, and a| clously full! Have you been buying some | ‘hem "pon the floor, and set her foot upon 
ene ett a me a cottage and a garden—"’ | peculiar haunt, and bore more trace of het | few stuffed binds, that had once sung and | bonbons for the spoiled child?" them. “Relate that to him, my good Pra- 
rok heart has learned 0 beating “That is all, I assure you. Will you let me ‘2° soul than any other apartment in the | sported in a Texan © ral. A Bwiss clock | Prudence laughed—gave a postman's knock | 4*8°*, the next time be is fatigued; and tell 
a More serenely hushed and quiet ’ hou — Regina’ 
’ Than its early pulses were ;— go back to France On the morning of which I write surmounted this crbinet. As the bells of a | upon the back of Regina's chair, and emptied him that fer the love he pro@ers, Regine re- 
— Yet, when suddenly upon me “Pabaw! sit still, and bea good girl!” hes iia an + denis = n & bright | scighboring church tolled the hoar of nine, it | the contents of her pockets upon the table. | "#7n him her bitterest hate and soorm |" 
Came that strange, unlocked-for meeting, exclaimed, in # half-fatherly, half-brotherly ois ona th Y one A 4 » for —y alr was began to play s plaintive little alr, and before | “Bah!” sald the actress. “Only letters ! There are some women who reach the height 
I was forced to own thy glances kindness, that pleased her beyond expression. |. Delors ho te — peti ed = ft ceased Regina entered the room. After Sue has been twenty-one, what possible | °! their beauty only when they are enraged— 
sine Could my cold composure stir. MB. ‘*Prance, indeed! Why England is the very oumant with appl ar seb ery har She was dressed very simply in a morning | !Mterest or pleasure can there be in a fow — ee the spotted leopard, mast be 
o. birth-place of cottages! I doubt if they know } scaceangee a. en ; oe ’ robe of some fine black cloth, whose hanging sheets of ‘humbug,’ as they used to call it in rouse: re thelr peculiar charm appears. It 
All the environs of London have their own | ®°* to build them in any other country, muck “te the mornin a photon my Oe sleeves were lined with crimson. A small | the States.’ was thas with Regina. Always fascinating, 
you peculiar charm—it is pleasant to know them, | /**¢ live im them. And so you have no grand | 4 footsto01 more An nol pr Pe 6 + | pointed lace collar set off the whiteness of her| _ Nevertheless, she broke the seals languidly, Guage wiening, she toast of eessnmiy Ga, Sas 
to visit them, or even to dwell in them; but I — after all! You only wish to pet your white, flossy, curly dog, who eyed the door throat; sleeves of the same material; a cord | While Pradenos, clearing the table, sent the nae ee yoni “— _ — = her —_ 
ind. confess that neither the stately rurality of Ken- | °°"** and your dog, and to plant violets, poor anxiously, and now and then started up with and tenssts of Mack and crimson shout her | 4umb-walter down again, and restored the 1 - wide 
sington, the quiet repose of Fulhaia and Ham. | “Mild |” a glad whine at the sound of distant fedtate waist, and velvet slippers, completed her coa- | room to its axaal appearance. At last Regina wcasen, Ser etease SEEN See ee 
mersmith, or the respectability of Clapham, And his smile was very pleasant as he pull- | 7,;, “ Bo a P* | tame. Her abundant halr was thrown back | Uttered a sharp exclamation, and struck her lng 00 strangely with the feshices Agure at her 
‘ please me like the quaint, formal aspect of ed the check-string, and ordered the coachman pe aanunie ate a pon 7 haw from her forehead, and confined in a silken net. | clenched hand upon the table, oo her = cheek —y- with a vivid 
p Oo c ‘ P e . 4 ; “a f 50 crimson; her large eyes lated, dark, and 
scone oer eam a gh gs + bar we ra about Regi bien a clesk, gouy oat, desing on on cnsbreider- eerie sadarine: phe i ~ ver ate he = ne ee? yok to write t Bie | TOMS 0 the owen depths ; ber slendes 
rompton abiding :p' sina— 64 cushion, who was evidently thinking more wn ellie ltr gehen ahi, ee ee i. 
of story and romance. To go from these lovely | b* had sccepted them as a part of her position | of yp, : y "8 the third finger of her left hand. Yet in some | —of all others ['’ 4 gure drawn up with a stately alr, and her 
fi di head raised 
spots into the city, is like leaving Paradise for | *24 "eputation ; but from that moment he felt ome “than of his > anes. Wand = | mysterious way she managed to look quite ax)‘ Who?" Soult to 6 Peper ge pam 
Hades: one comes back bewildered, almost | *!#* they were false, and made himself a pro- i), Aromat art toes, up and Guam thd rere. stately as when she wore the dress of Mary “ Charlemount '"’ oa ba - oF glorious ploture of youth, 
gee gasping for breath, quite willing to venture that | ™*¢ that while she remained near him he 11, asy chair, a bird of preternatural black. Stuart and Scotland's royal vrown. Prudenoe looked quite bewildered r oni ted. x — conte, Se 
saad way no more, and to forget the grimy monster would watch over her as faithfally and as ten- oo. whose pale bine ees watched slyly th It was a pretty thing to see her morning ‘De you know him, my dear’ | she presented. Even Prudence scknowledged 
in his harshness, and pollating the fresh air derly as if she had been his sister, or his child. oth, . teaiehen of 7 . vy the greeting to the creatures dependent on her ‘Oh! have Lnever told you, then! He is the charm. What, then, must Ae have felt, 
He did not break that v er int 8 of the room, seemed meditating lo } : é 4 | who stood upon the threshold of the door for 
with his smoky breath at so short a distance. e ow. en ensenlt pen one or beth of them. This ve and care. The Arabian had already been | ao earl—an Knglish earl—and he le also—hias , 
London itself is like a bad dream, from which And so Regina pitched her tent in an odd was ‘‘Peter,"” an American “crow a oom visited and foed—unow she caressed the dog and Alfred's brothag '"’ one brief yar and gased with the eyes of 
people awake in London’s suburbs with a deep | little cottage, behind high walls, with plenty cousin, by birth and lineage, to that feather. {a 224 Allowed the bird to perch upon her | ‘Bat what dove he say! + post and 2 mau upon Regina, already the 
r. sensation of relief, and a wish so earnest as to | of garden-ground, and an attempt at a lawn ' = ' Mer | shoulder, while she sang and whistled to the Seat” tis amen teem heb ooh, cnt idol of his dreams! 
at bear come telation to s prayer—that they may | which she weer! Sudi Ws daniel tet . od — called in England a raven. Peter delighted inmates of the conservatory, and | walk pf Pel a Saag Rscetl wes Hhe was first to notice him. The angry look 
ri c ox w a « eter” i d le conse ory, o gril a do se room, ** » 
nt never sleep such sleep again. paddock, where the white horse might feed ao Mid emma toad. 8 pony Bar bar placed some lumps of sugar and bits of apple | do all men say, Prudence ? Whaj do all men se hee eyes gave plese to ene of astentahanent, 
7 Regina was afraid of London. That word | someti in It wasa pleasant little pear enough to t an ens Oe Ore | within their domain. Coming back to the | say—to me?” | and then returned again 
, 4 alone will express her feelings about the city | place—more like a bird-cage, it may be, than croaking and muttering to racer in vad a table, she touched 6 Dell, and moved s chair * He has uttered it, then ? “Sirt’’ she said, haughtily. “Wie are 
nd ¢ proper. She had driven through it with the | 4 house; bat that did not matter, so long as | dertone, evidently displeased at th some oe from the wall beside the fire. Inetantly a trap | ois, ies! And she struck the letter par. | you? Ans Lew de yoo haggen to So ReEEng 
’ = a ad . fell { ‘ “ le — an Sa oe ” . 1 ere’ 
manager the very day after her arrival, and | 4 bird was dwelling there. There wasa minia-  joicing of the canaries flying from flower to tees 2 amS-watter veesttheongh the ve sionately with her hand. ‘‘ He says he loves . . 
had been shocked at its grimmess, and its gene- | ture drawing-room, with French windows, tree, in the warm conservatory, whose glass camt space, leaded with plates of cold ham, | .,; ie proposes gagnifcent settlements! | . ae Om Ge an ee 
of 7% l d b oe et Vere a = 2 errr — e : ’ o 
ral air of utter absorption in one pursuit. opening on the lawn—a dining-room opposite, doors had been made to open into this room as wend, and butter; two ogg-cups, © ” red with —settioments.'’ She laughed bitterly. ‘1 am Theatre. 1 aim writing the new play, and have 
y “Let us go back !"’ she exclaimed. “Why under whose ts bi d, in swarms, well as the other sapkine two saucers of cream; 8 Way plate, to go and live with him Pradet *! I to | pet Ae = "7 — iy ner -- 
‘ did you bring me here? Oh, my beautiful | a perfect bank of roses of all colors and kinds ; — , with a square of cake upon it; a silver coffee , ~ : — am %0 | sorry that the servant's entrance and my own 
. P. any ove should ever like you | = enna i at the back of this 1. The walls of the library were lined with pot; and a chased basket, Olled, even at that mo Se pupng-oe I, who should— | wary unobserved. Helleve m madame, I 
aris—that 0 ess | —the brary e bac a - i ‘ / . ~~ 10 Mm) ve teen his brother’ * - : 
than this horrible place !”’ at ote veateny teva one ee one my leaning in one corner inclement season, with oranges and grapes se neg be , . br = 8 wife, and | had not the slightest thought of ‘intruding’ om 
high “Horrible!” exclaimed the good Keglish- | drawing-room, the sight of which made Regina | shelves w eee those upon the topmost This was her breakfast, and it was a fancy of | 14 wid 7 Arey eaten yi hn core | yon.” . 
e > eo 0 - ° aon A . « tie here no rug dellcac | dy - , ta . ° 
val mana, in dismay. ‘‘ Did I understand you right- | dance with delight. In less than a fortnight | above the chimney- b hers to take it without seeing the face of & sin- |, 1,.1ing of tenderness towards his poy Al | Advancing tute the full light of the recm, 
ly, my dear madam! Do you call London hor- | the new house was ready ; and Captain Tom | ¢),4 work of : _— ung a painting— | gle person—friend or servant—till it was over. | 1) no ohivalrog quale ¢ he spoke these words gravely, and somewhat y 
s 16 Work of one o! old masters—and for! Hence the dumb waiter , 7. — oO or a woman, | haughtily. Then hevlserved that Prudence 
Mi Indeed I do!” Merch pot vero ae be deny — a SE ee ee | She placed the saucers of creaa respectively sy “ —. a my te a | was gazing at him with the most intense ter- 
! , hear- single face—a woman's face, full of grief, fo ieee Chasile ’ rom this’ jens dry bones, Prudence—these | “ang 
A drove through the beautiful streets of | tily that she had chosen a dwelling-place | jot no less full of faith and love. The A men | an Reagent : ps a hard the Thisé, [dry bones have more of pity and honor ia | Pay Ba not per on 1 
» West Bad, but she was perverse and obsti- | where the winds of heaven would visit his jsir fell neglected upon the white should nat , ended claw of Veter with the cake, | 11.1 than the hearts of men !”’ ciaeneti Pe eere we 
nate, and would not admire any of the houses | ‘fair face’ a little less roughly. Few, how- | 4), ined , ree eS peek age tpg crtated AP wie 
os he pointed out—far lees listen to the ides of | ever, would have found fault with the winds e eyes were rais to heaven, tearful, yet | conservatory, for the birds. Then, bidding all She leaned her head upon the stand of the “Your name—your name ?’’ she said, eager- 
eS hes eun Aah Se my bop hestae nee Boer = na oy and blue as the sky on which | her pensioners be good and quiet, she took skeleton, as she spoke, and played with its ly, withoat moving from her place. 
y looked; the lovely lips seemed about to | down a fovorite volume from the shelves, drew long Singers; while tears of rage and wounded | ‘My name is Cijford."’ 
little provoked at last, for his John Bull nature | the gates. A pretty trellised walk led up to ’ 
* tevalted at her faint praise and strong criti- | the principal entrance. On the right was the part in a pensive smile, and the bands, ab'| her chair near the table, and basking luxuri. | P de dimmed, for a moment, the brightness of | Cliferd? Ahi!” 
cisms. look ite esnneun we por they were clasped upon the beautiful bosom in | antly in the warmth of the fire, began, acoord- her eyes She drew a long breath, motioned l’rudenee 
“Well, madame, where will you live!’’ he | clover-seed, for the benefit of the Arabian. On Raeae peaper S last. It needed not the ala- | ing to custom, her mental and physical meal) Have you ever seen this Karl?’ asked Pru- out of the room, amd coming back to the fire, 
asked, tartly. the left, the flower-ganien, embellished wah baster vase within thetm to tell her country or | together. dence, at last pointed out a seat to him, while she sank inte 
o She looked up with a seajiadti Cult, exhnet | Gasket lth, Gabe alle eaten a her name. All knew who gazed upon herthat| Am hour passed by unnoticed. At its expira “Often, at the theatre. [asked the mana | her own and covered her face with her hand 
” out her little hand. aie A beautiful w willow trailed ita - ghe was the Magdalen of the Jews, the ‘* Mag- | tiou, a gentle knock made itself audible at the | ger to point him out to me that very first Somewhat puzzled Ly this greeting, Clidord He 
i coping pendant dalen’’ who afterwards became “ Mary,"’ and door. Regina laid aside her book, and Madame | might. He was in a box with a beautiful youn ale ‘ 
Ix Ah! now you are longing to shake me—to | branches over the fountain's edge. Insummer, sat at the feet of her Maste i Prudence “4 " irl.” POOnG | yut mgeteal a8 Mi, tee B give Sie See ees 
pull my ears! I can see it in your eyes! But when the boughs were green, the water flashed “ better part.’ ‘ sdhicaiiaieatiess k hon . ry 1 wea noone Bad Al at Regina more closely than he had ever dome 
‘ : : ° oon, wo face ittie active igure con- * Alone?" before. He marked the purity of ber com- 
ro don’t get angry—thake hands, and say you up through them like aspray of diamond drops’ = That picture scquired a sad significance in | trasting almost ludicrously with the sober garb “Ob, no! It was evidently « family party. | piexion a delicacy of — hands and feet, 
forgive me! A seat formed of the twisted trunks of young Regina’s room. He ( “ ” I |? . 7 
He did 20, laughing in spite of himself; for | treet stood under the willow. an 6 4 Paget onty knows what | of an intensely “ respectable’ British matron, | | judged that he was about to marry ber. And | the gently swelling cutline of the bust, half % 
: Seantmatt on one tatty feneet | nny pa ond, a> otene wom, a ray pomp by way of defining | Yet he dares write this letter to me! | hidden, half-defined, by the loose dressing- ' e€ 
touching in the eyes of the servants under! ‘‘Is be like my lord?’’ asked Prudence, | gown; and felt in his heart of heartethas he 
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make what you English people call ‘ s sensa- 
then.’ It eulte meo—the character, | mean."’ 

“It te accepted, then, madam ’"’ 

“Did not Mr. Irwie tof you '"’ 

“He teh the pleasant tidings to come 
through « pleasant channel,'’ said Cifford, 
owlling 


“ke that o compliment’ Don't pay me 
compliments—! don't care for them. But are 
you really at all pleased !"’ 

Indeed, Lam! { am flattered ia my mind, 
a ap enthor, and in my purse, as & poor 
man, by the good news you have given me. 
Por, if truth must be told, | fancied that play 
would be rejected." 

“Why! 

* Mr. Irwin told me it would be subject to 
yoar decision."' 

* Well, | am not « very enmercifal judge.” 

“1 perceive it now. But after seeing you in 
all pour great parte, { almost despaired of pro- 

“+ @eclag anything wattabdle to you." 

* Have you the manuscript here f'’ 

Ciigerd produced it from the breast pocket of 
hin coat-—-gelly bowed in crimson morocco, 
with gilded edges. At sight of these decors 
thems, Regina smile. 

“Mr. Clifford, this ie your fret play ’"’ 

Be looked up from the volume a little eur 


“Trae! 


Did Mr. Irwin tell you ft" 
“Wer” 
"Who then f"’ 


* Yourself!''—and she pointed te the cover 
of the book. ‘A first child, whether of heart 
or brain, is always geiiy clad. Wait for a 
time. When you have « larger family around 
you, you will be less careful! of the appearance 
of your fast coming bairns.'' 

“Pertaps. Bat you are partly the canse of 
all thie bravery.” 

“How 

Having « fatherly pride in my offapring, | 
@etermined, iw case it was leaked upon kindly, 
to Ofer euch & copy at the goddess's shrine, 
that the could not but accept it, and honor me 
by studying her own part from its pages. 
They are not worthy such am exalted destiny 
—and yet" He did not finish Re sentence, 
bat knesling playfully at Regina's feet, laid 
the book epon her lap. 

Por one moment she cased wistfully into the 
beautiful face, so like that of the dead. Then 
she motioned him to rise, and opened the 
volume. 

“TA te beautifully done. The writing is like 
copperplate. Whose work \« it f’ 

Mine, madame."’ 

“Yours! Why, I thought authors al 
wayt Wrote worse than anybody else!'’ was 
her grave exclamation. 

Ciigord laughed. 

“T believe they do, generally speaking. 
Bot, fertanately for the purity of my penman- 
& year’s practice in a lawyer's 
the mania for scribbling selred 

The primers, | believe, mutter 
not load, bat deep,’ over sach sheets 
ge threagh the press, but I hare 
mot lort my old gift yet, when I choose to 
exercise tt. And I took great pains with that."’ 

* Meaming it for me?’ asked Regina. 

“ For you'!"’ 

* Has amy one clse seen Kt ''' 

“ Ne eme."’ 

* She looked at it, and at him with a «mile 


Ty; 
Phe 


friend, she would have prinet it far lees than 
tbe did 

“I acoept it with the greatest pleasure |"’ 
she said. “Th was @ Very graceful thought of 
yours, 1 must say. I hardly expected such— 
eech—i mean, I thoaght Baglish people were 
emtirely 4iGerent from this. Bat perhaps you 
are not Eagtish yoursel( ’"* 

A se@den fush dyed his face even to the 


temp ins 

‘+ Madame, if hearts know anything of their 
Mneags, mine would say that English blood 
filed its veins. I cling to Engllind as to my 
heme acid my country. At the same time, | do 
not know—"* 

Be pated with » heavy sigh. Regina barst 
out with honest, impetuous lamentations over 
ber Liunder. 

“1 have pained you, Mr. Cliford. 1 think 
me other human being was ever so unlucky as 
I! Beeully weeds that a word should not be 
add, for me te speak it. What must you think 
ef me! Do teegive me!” 
“1 hawe nothing to forgive, How amid you 

a the question weuld 


dade 
qrapetetteres tte rs cet ome ot 4 
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“Det 8 44; and you must say you for- | 
give me. There tc o email pein lying ot the 
bottom of my heart til] | hear these words." 


# Ne.” 


chartter, bat only tm ons place §Fenobla for 
gives ber recreamt hasband |’ 

De you object f"’ 

“* Decidedly |" 

“Bat a woman's love, madame! ferely, | 
I am right in making 4 outlast 2 woman's 


(fie shragged her shoulbers. 

“ Mr. Clifford, you may be a student of be- | 
man netnre; you may fatey you understand | 
Seenet tS Se Gam ya ter 
‘udicrousty, or painfully, as the case may be, 
when you begin to write of women. This play | 
is « preof."’ 
“Show me.” 
She turned over the pages till ehe came to 
the last scene. 

“ There f"" 
“Weir 

“Thet woman i 


make him generous enough to renounce that 
rival: amd yet you picture her clingigg to him 
as fondly as ever, and sighing out her forgive- 
mees with her latest breath f"’ 


“| thipk yoo wal wed ty fe) GF enter yore . 


hate!" } 


ay ew Wy cray tn # tare. mt © ss 
years past. I beg that you wills 
them. As for Ramor’—she pansed, 





“When | catered this room, I 
done se. 1 confess it would ‘be = 
for me to believe anything agaimet you Rem. 

“\ Becaase I have talked about literatuis, 
in the place of allowing you to make love to 
me.” 

“You wrong me ty saying it. Je the Ace 
place, I did not come here to make love to 
yea.” 

“Thank you for the assurance.”* 

“ And you know it well. Whatever interest 
1 may have felt in you (and it is dificult mot 
to feel some after secimg you upos the stage, ) 


11 was wise enoagh to keep to myself. The 


young page who held up the train of Zenobia’s 
royal robe, had as mach reason to hope for ber 


| smiles, as I to hope for yours." 


“ Are the skies about to fall! 1 have heard 


| of that paragon of paragons, a modest man ; 


bat never expe sted to see him bere in my lt- 
brary. And so you really think yous 
worthy to bear away the prize !'’ 


“Ab! I thought the humility wast only as- 


that point, I wish you would tell me why you 
were not going to try." 

* You are the most provoking person I ever 
met."’ 

“Capital! We shall get on well if you pay 





* And « very effective thing 1 thepght it,” 
eaid Cliford, frankly. 

“No doult. I can fancy the water ia your 
eyes, and the glow at your heart. I cam just 
appreciate the throb of maeculine vanity, and 
the thrill of that mawkish thing you cali 
‘pity’ for Zenobla! (bh! I know perfectly 
how you wrote it!" she answered, sarcastl- 


cally. 

** Rat te it net true !'’ be asked, looking at 
her steadily. 

“True! My dear sir, do you really faney 


women ere such idiots !'' and she burst out 
laughing ip bis (ace. 

Now, no man likes to be laughed at; still 
leas, to have white teeth gleam mockingly 
over the most pathetic effurts of his genius— 
those very ‘ bite’ which he had fancied would 
draw tears from every eye. Clifford bit his 
lip, and sat very uneasily in bis chair. 
“Thal find it dificult to make my pegee)| 
after this, but I must go om. It is not trua, 
Mr. Clifford. There may be some of the spaniel 
breed among us, but trust me Zenobia was 
not one. You have painted her, | believe, 
very correctly, till that last scene. You have 
made her the proud, ambitions, warrior-wo- 
man; loving deaply, but also loving flervely, 
and battling frantically with her hard fate till 
the very last. De you suppose such a orea- 
tare would melt inte tenderness at the first 
word of that crowned traitor ! Do you suppose 
she would forget whe waited for him in his 
royal palace! Do you suppose for one instant 
that the dead love could awake, and she par- 
don him?’ 

“You would hardly have dome so!"’ said 
Clifford musingly. 

lp to her cheek flew that red fush again- 
back to her eye came the flashing glances, and 
a strong tremor ran through her from head to 
foot. Phe clenched her hand, and amiled. 
“I forgive a traiter! 7 love him 
more '"’ 

Tt ehall be altered,’’ was Clifford's hasty 
answer. ‘“ You know your ewn woman's heart 
and mature far, far better than I."' 

He made 4 memorandum on a card, slipped 
it between the leaves, and put the book in 
his pocket again. Then leaning back in his 


once | 


me such a that! Bat why 
would you not try, Mr. Clifford !"’ , 
And again her arch, beautifal face 

towards him. 

“ Well, if I might say it—though I cannet 


should commit, to make a woman like you 
willing to share it with me. Is that spoken 
plainly eoough?”’ 

“Qettet"’ 


should see her one day, discrowned, and talk 
with her, at the very foot of the throne, asl 
am deing now."’ 

** Well, go on!" 

‘When I first came here, that thought of 
my poverty was uppermost in my mind. Now, 
if you ask me why I never hope to win Regina 
—I answer, because I believe Regina will never 
allow herself to be won |"’ 

She stretched out her hand to him, with a 
gentle sigh. 

* Regina thanks you |'’ 

He held the hand for one moment in his 
own, then bent down and pressed his lips 
upon it. Something moved him strangely, 
for a tear fell with the kiss. A softened 
look quivered in the dusky depths of her own 
e 

“A tear '—and for me!"’ 

‘*] could find it in my heart to wish that we 
had met years and years ago,'’ he murmared, 
half-inaudibly. 

“Years and years ago! 
happy then! Come here with me. 
you what | mean."’ 

Still holding his hand, she drew him tewards 
the window, and halting before a detached row 
of shelves, touched a spring concealed behind 
the books. The shelf swung slowly out into 
the room—a little dark recess appeared, in 


Hat | was very 
I will show 


| which something like an artist's easel stood. 


She drew it out. It was a picture, mounted 








ehatr he glanced round the room, and at Re- 
gina. 

“May I stay a few moments longer! My | 
business is Gnished; but, to tell the truth, I | 


like the others; and turning it towards the 
light, she bent over it a moment, lovingly, avd 
then beckoned him to look. 

He did so. He saw the face of a young and 








do not like te go."’ 
She laughed. 
** Stay, then, Mr. Clifford.’ 


| beautiful man—a bright, eager face, shaded by 
| waves of sunny hair, and smiling alike with 
| lip and eye, as if from a world where death or 


‘Lam not keeping you from anything—you 
are not going out '"’ 

“Not 1; this is one of my lazy day»—I al- 
ways have one after acting." 
** Doas it tire you ’' . 
“Tt wears me. See!" and she held up her 
hand. It trembled and quivered like a leaf in | 
the autamn wind. 

** You do not go ont enough, I'm afraid.’’ 
‘DT take a long, fast gallop every day with 
my Aralian. Lwalk for hours about these 
quiet lanes. | ramble all over my little do- 
main, and | dance often when the fit seizes 
me; so that by bed-time I am as tired asa 
child that has played all day. In one fashion 
or another, Mr. Clifford, 1 am nearly always 
moving. At present, however, it suite me to 
remain perfectly inert thus !'’ 

She nestled luxuriously imte the depths of 
her eaay-chair, and half closed her eyes. The 
garden, outside, was gay with sanshine, and 








| change could never come. His first feeling was 
| of admiration; his second, of jealousy; his 


third—that made him start, and look from the 
portrait to Regina, with a peculiar glanoe. 

**T need not ask you who this is.’’ 

**I think pot.’’ 

** Lord Erlinford."’ 

“To yeu! But ‘Alfred’ to me—always !"’ 

**How much you must have loved him!’ 

Her lip trembled a little. 

* With my whole heart, Mr. Clifford. And 
that, from me, means very much."’ 

* 1 can believe it."’ 

Here was a slight pause, during which they 
both gazed at the face whose earthly model 
had long mouldered into dust, yet lef it be- 
hind, bright and beautiful as ever. 

**Simoe he died," said Regina, very calmly, 
“po one, pot evem Pradence, has looked at 


this picture, till now, Can you tell why ! 
have broken through the strict rule for you— 


the songs of the sp *, the subd 





1 house 


for you, who (as you just now said) could be 


versation progressed for some time, until! Clif- 
ford suddenly exclaimed, as if a quick thought 
had strack him, 

“Ten minutes—or, at most, half an hour 
ago, We were utter strangers. And here I 
am talking to you as if | had known you for 
years |" 

“You feel the charm, then, as well as 
11" she exclaimed, looking into his animated 
fae 

“The charm! You have given it its right 
mame. Yes, | feel it.”’ 

“De you know why !"’ 

** Ramer told me, long ago, that all who ap- 
proached Regina must acknowledge it, sooner 





}. *Humph |” she said, sharply, raising ber. 
a, looking at him with « 
curve of the lip. 








noises, came pleasant to the ear; and the con. | , 


an a verti mete SL 
ped oat 


palled mothing more than an utter stranger 


half an hour ago !"’ 


Cligord looked uneasy. ‘I have a thought 


of my own—bat it may not be yours. 1 would 
rather not pat it Into words."’ 


** You need not fear. tam very sure it is yy | 


right one.’ 


Well, thea, although we can Déver se, 


ourselves as ‘others see us,’ I have a gind of 
consciousness of my outward self, 
pose every one has. And I fanc- detect 
& resemblance (which I am p 94 7o0, “ney 
exist im some small degree, i: sever would 
have crossed my mind) be»... erait 
and myself.” oe 


« I cup 


“Quite right. Ts say.e rnether might have 


borne you both, You are ‘ar more like Alfred 
than Char’ gxount biimse't. Heve you any— 
ob, le 


» had 
“+o,” he said, leo!cing kindly st her, as 


=| Whe checked bers, “I am mo relative of 


I have no far gaily. 1 might have drep- 


















Mikeness | bear te them is cortainly poce- 


Ae 
1 beve ever bese told that | am like Miss 
v 


“The Aenghteg of Mr. Basie Wptinford. 
Be is a youngis branch of the house; if 
Lerd Charlemont dies he will be Eat.’ 

“ Ja che fair, wo, with blve eve!” 
“*Ves.”" e 

“ And ap tapecest fa! 

“Ya.” 


infinite pains to procure them, and ! think I 
saw you put your foot on them as you passed 
out. That was pleasant." 

** Very likely,” said Regina, taking out ber 
pote-case with a smile. “Were they at all 
like these f’’ 

She held them up, faded. tat fragrant still, 
before his eyes. 

“ What—you kept them! Are they mine’’’ 

“No, they are mine," she answered, quietly 
replacing them, and returning them back to 
“Bat you need not put on that 


of graei-! vanity.” 


“There, never mine. | know that you are 
een %."* 

bo 2 fe wpiversally known that yours 

monopolized every grain of that commo- 

* he murmured, under his breath. 
“Thank you,” said Regina, whose ears were 
Uke those of the greyhound in the fairy tale. 
“Opinions @i@er ov that subject. However, 
as | was saying, there is no call for you to be 
pafied up om this occasion. | caught a glimpse 
of your face as you threw the flowers, and 
kept them for the sake of it. Now you know 
the charm of our intercourse. It is because 
I cammot find it in my heart to be cold and 
stately towards any one who looks at me with 
Alfred’s eyes.” 

“ Amd that was why you started so when J 
oame to day.” 

“Yea. As for Pradence, I am persuaded 
she thought you a spirit for the first moment 
or two. There! we will put the picture back 





He helped her to lift the stand, and close 
the recess. Then they went back, and stood 
near the fire. She stooped down to fondle 
Fidele, and to stroke the arching neck of the 


gray cat. 

“Are you mever lonely here!’ he asked, 
locking round the pleasant apartment. 

“ Bometimes.”’ 


“You feel that these pets of yours, these 
books, yonder singing-birds, cannot, after all, 
quite fll up your life '’’ 

“They nearly do so. And then | have 
my garden, my trees, my fountain, my sum- 
mer sky, and my midnight moon. Believe me, 
I am not a person to be pitied. While the sun 
shines, and the green trees wave, Regina will 
never be very lonely, or very sad."’ 


that I did not value—a paltry pretence of love, 
that would have failed me if I had been idiotic 
enough to trust it: that, at its very best, was 


nothing but veiled seléshness.’’ 

“There are other things in life—in the 
world !"’ 

“Indeed! Where !"’ 

‘Here !'’ He laid his hand upon his heart, 


looking straight into her eyes, the while she 
shook her head. ‘‘1 ask only to be a friend to 
you," he added. 
“T have no faith in friends.’ 
** Let me teach you,’’ he said. 
“You are very kind. Bat no, we will have 
no of friendship, Mr. Clifford. My 
doors are closed against the world; but if you 
choose to come now and then, they shall open 
te you. Because you have that face, it will 
not be painful to me to welcome you; but you 
will be pleased to remember that! put no trust 
im you as a friend, and that though I may talk 
most freely with you, and feel safe in so doing, 
no act of treachery on your part, no future 
change, or unkindness, or wrong will ever 
take me by surprise. We will be ‘acquain- 
tances,’ and as pleasant ones as we can well be ; 
bat out of this room you shall never influence 
my life, nor will I ever influence yours. Do 
you agree to those terms !’’ 
“What can have made you so suspicious! 
Why should you think every human being 
perfectly untrue! I have heard before that 
this was your creed, but | never believed it!" 
‘Believe it now. And for a reason, take 
this. I judge others by myself? It is a 
righteous judgment, but possibly not a very 
“ All women deserve that name! Well, do 
you agree to those terms !"’ 
“To any ; so that ] may see you again!” 
“Take care! No compliments; and, above 
all, no love-aaking, either now or at a future 
day. You remember, you did not come for 
that ‘garpose! Well, good-bye! Come out 
Be“ week, if you have nothing better to do, 
and show me what yeu have done with Ze 
nobia.’’ 
He paid his adieu somewhat silently, and 
took back to his lodgings a vision of that arch 
smile and those mischievous eyes that boded 
il) for his fature peace of mind. 

(To BB CoNTIXUED. ) 

p@ Among the Romans the gift of a ring 
was a badge of liberation from slavery. Mar- 
ried people can best explain whether it is so 
among the moderns. 

B® No doctrine is good for anything that 
does not leave behind it a moral furrow, ready 
for the planting of seeds which shall spring up, 
and bear abundant harvest. 

Se One of the surest signs of laziness is, 





ef the shie 4, for aught Iimew. Bat 


that of women using rocking-chein: too much. 
Panel, 


“ It is a brave heart, I know, but I think it | by lightning. applies as well to 
sa Ghien,* he Oe '= Gesmen, American as to European cities. Between 1800 

— om ’ and 1851, not a single death by Hghtning ls 
“ Por what recorded as having occurred in le 
“C hip." throughout France, from 1836 to the 
“ and if it does!’ average annual number of deaths from the 
“Beek it.” mane SS wef et + 
“Ht Ue all very well to say that!” she ox-| Zonths coourned ta Losdon, two oaly had been 
claimed, half pettishly. ‘‘1 have sought it | produced tning. Twenty-five per cent. 
often, and what did I find? Only something | of all the from this cause happen to 


(PRE SATURDAY BVENING POST 


| PRTLADBLPELA, SATERDAT, JUNE 90, 10. | 


TERMS. 


Tee Terme of THE POST are O2 o year, if paid in 
| advance 63, if not paid in advance. IT” The rinse 




















Thirteen (aad one paper to getter up of Cled,) 15,00 
(and one paper to cotter up of Club.) 90,00 

The NIAGARA FALLS ENGRAVINGS are arce 
end handsome st! engravings. The postage will be 
prepaid on them. 

Persons residing 2 BRITISH NORTH AMERICA 
mest remit TWENTY-FIVE CENTS in edditicn to 
the subscription price of the peper,as we have to prepay 
the United States postage. 

ADDITIONS TO CLUBS.—Aany person having sent 
the money and names for a Club, may add new names at 
the same rate, provided the latter will allew thew 
subscriptions to end at the same Lime those of the main 
pet do. We will supply the back numbers if we have 
them. Our object is to have all the subscriptions in each 
| Crab end at the same time, and thus prevent confusion. 
| The money for Clube must always be sent in advance. 
Whee the sam is large, a draft should be procured, if 
| poseible—the cost of which may be deducted from the 
amount. Address DEACON & PETERSON, 

No, 138 Soeth Third St., Philadelphia. 

REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS,—-We cannct 
undertake to return reyected commumeations. I the arti-~ 
ole ie worth preserving. it ie genefaily worth making @ 
clear copy of. 

ERR 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Extemas, &c. Every one who sends an enigma 
or riddle, ® naturally desirous that it vhould be 
inserted at once. But as it is impossible to oblige 
all, contributors must take their turns—with this 
exception, that a preference is generally given to 
merit. When we have too many enigmas for all 
to be inserted, as often happens, we selcct the best 
for publication. Enigmas made upon the names of 
private individuals, are not so much to our taste as 
some others 

—_— -— — s& 
LIGHTNING. 

We have heard it said that the lightning 
never does any injury te a house which is 
covered with tin, or other metallic substance. 
A recent article in the 7ribune says that Mr. 
Meriam, of Brooklyn, avers that during the 
many years which he has devoted to the ex- 
amination of this subject, he has seen no case 
recorded where the lightning has fatally in- 
jured any person lying on an ‘‘iron’’ bedstead, or 
in a house or building having a metallic roof. 
He avers that persons in iron buildings, iron 
vessels, within railroad cara, on board of steam- 
boats or ocean steamers, or in vessels farnish- 
ed with metallic conductors, continue to enjoy 
complete protection from death or injury from 
lightning. So also with those in ordinary 
buildings furnished with proper conductors. 
The same writer says :— 





reasons for this immunity ontope, citizens. 
— towns are made up of lofty 
multitudes of which are covered with 
roofs, from which tim or iron gutters lead off 
the rain water. They contain many ——| 
most of which have ostentatious s 
with lightning rods. Private dwell are pro- 
tected in the same way, so that the city in re- 
ality bristles with metallic 
which, presented to the thunder 
charges silently but surely, a portion of i 
structive energy. This vast 
ductors grouped up within a limited ar 
must, of ee carry off the electricity of 
an overhanging cloud, not, it is true, as rapid- 
ly as it is generated in Nature’s great labora- 
tory, but rapidly enough to mitigate 
tensity. When the bolt does fall, it lig 
some one of these multitadinous points, which 
office 


the explosion harmless|y off. 


The principal points to be consulted in put- 
ting up lightning rods are the following :— 
That the rod should be firmly joimed and con- 
tinuous, and that it should enter the earth 
sufficiently to insure the end being always in 
damp ground. The number of lightning rods to 
a house should correspond with its size; and, 
where there are two rods or more, they should 
be connected by wires running across the roof. 
The points may be platina, or, to save expense, 
galvanized iron ; for, if the iron point does not 
rust, it is just as good as one of gold. The 
rods should be fastened to the wall with iron 
staples, as the lightning will not leave a well- 


> 
= 
é 


to be broken. 


stand at the window with the sash closed, than 


If you are natu- 
rally fearfal, however, and wish to avoid even 
the slightest risk, you should have a tin roof 
to your house, and several lightning rods be- 
sides. At the coming on of a storm, you 
should haul your wooden bedstead—we have 
no faith in iron enes—into the middle eof 
your bedroom, and place on it a thick feather 
bed. You should cuddle yourself up im the 
middle of the bed, being careful not to expose 
either of your hands or your feet, and request 
one of your friends or servants to cover you 
completely and entirely with a second feather 
bed. By pursuing these directions, you may 
almost insure your own life from the danger of 
lightning—we say nothing of the danger of 
suffocation—uniess, indeed, it should be that 
“your time has come.’’ Im this latter case— 
and it is always liable to be the case—even me- 
tallic roofs, lightning rods, wooden bedsteads, 
and feather beds will net save you. For, if the 





prohibited to the public. 
aent in your paper originated with such a dis- 
appointed writer. 


would }wst report the case te his brother, ihe 
Wind, and a swift tornado coming along, would 


hari the heavy roof down 
growling of was 
over. in of 
| the the we 
would most timerous of our 
readers to after taking all reason. 
able 





“1 have seem ber, them. She was at the pot 
: the frat night I came. Chariemount ert ty — to pep adh -- bys the ground unnoticed by the wise Lord and 
was with ber; aed the fang me s bouquet | we continns the following low Terme to Clube :— mercifal Father of all. 
of white roses—‘ sweets to the ewert,’ | sap | Gus Cogn, ond So Ramer 1 elie _ 
a? ay — —\-- o A Hanpeous cowed conewt is 
| ‘Liang you some Sewer, too.” | arther’s Nome Magasiae, 3,00 | to be given on Thursday of this week, in the 
“ Did you!” : Tye Captes of Faw Foss, pres | Church of St. Vincent de Paul, Germantews. 
“Some simple white violets. I had been at | Boer on ner to getter up of Cied,) 10,00 | This church is situated on Price Btrect—one of 


sald to be well worth seeing) being recently 
completed in beautiful style. A contemporary 
says :— 
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By attending the Concert on Thursday, the 
public will have a chance of inspecting the 
church, and those may desire it, an op- 


has had no unimportant bearing upon the cha- 
racter of our Chief trates, and upon the 
conduct of their several Administrations. 

Of course! and it is not less true of the Pre- 
sidents. No matter how godless and profane 
a politician may be, once elected President, he 
becomes—to believe certain authoritiee—a 
model Christian. Yes, all the wives of the 
Presidents, and the Presidents, too, have been 
devoted Christian men and women. Just the 
same as they all have been Temperance men 
and women, all poor boys and girls, all regu- 
lar attenders of Church, and all remarkably 
free from the use of profane language. It is 
a curious fact—owing either to the atmosphere 
of Washington, or to the salary of $25,000 a 
year—we do not know which. 


Tur Monmoxs.—We see it stated that Brig- 
ham Young has sent a messenger to Washing- 
ton with a proposition to sell the Mormon pro- 
perty im Utah to the United States—the Mor- 
mons to evacuate the territory, and remove te 
some point on the Pacific. 

If the Mormons are going to move at all, 
they had better purchase the right of sove- 
reignty of some island in the Pacific, and move 
there. Then they would not be annoyed by 
neighbors, and would have an opportunity to 
develope their peculiar institutions in peace, so 
far as outside troublers were concerned. 


Tus Triat or tas Dawe.—In reference to 
this incident, in the romantic story of ‘‘ The 
Dane,"’ concluded this week, the author 
says :— 

“The Danish trial on ship-board, was re- 
lated to me by a gentleman of high official 
standing in Washington, and is true in every 
particular."’ 





Miss Parr is the author of the novels pub- 
lished under the nom de plume of Holme Lee. 
— Exchange Paper. 

If that be the case, it is evident that none of 
her novels can be ‘‘ above par."’ 


Mrs. Browyinc.—For a denial of a recent 
ramor relative to Mra. Browning, and a num- 
ber of other interesting matters, see the letter 
of our Paris Correspondent. 





A DENIAL. 


POR THE BATURDAY EVENING Post. 


Mr. Editor of the Post :—Your paper of the 
9th instant contains, on the 6th page, an arti- 


cle headed “‘ Paeszrves,’’ giving an utterly 
false and erroneous statement about the mode 
of sepulture of Monsieur and Madame Necker, 
joined rod to follow the staple—and, if it | at Coppet, in Switzerland. Allow to the writer 
would, the glass insulators, when wet, as they | of this, a grand nephew of Necker, to tell the 
generally are in a storm, lose the character of | plain trath: Mr. and Mrs. Necker, as well as 
non-conductors ; besides, they are very liable | their descendants, are all of them buried under 
ground, and not immerséd in spirits. The 
If you wish to view & storm, it is safer to| grave of each is indicated by a plain monu- 
ment of stone. The curious of all countries 
with it up or open, as at least one side of the | who are attracted to Coppet by the fame of 
glass panes will be dry, and they will be there- 
fore a partial pon-conductor in case the light- 
ning should dart your way. 


Madame de Stael, must be disappointed in 
their hope to see the disagreeable sight, as the 
entrance to the family burial ground, which 
is surrounded with a high wall of masoury, is 
I suppose the state- 


In the hope that you will do justice to trath, 


sion in spirits, we do not know who originated 
it.—Editer of Tus Posr. 





It is nonsense to say that Issac V. Powler * 
has beem seen st Pike’s Peak. We have 
tive information that he is im —N. Y- 








Electric messenger did not find yor out, he 
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LEPPER FROM PARIS. 


A Wem vo ras Waarace- Woe—Arorsna 
Comnancnos—PFassca Tortete—-Macive 
Hass vo se Rece—A Covers oy Star eros 
—4 Moves Varu:—Ax Iwrersariowat 
Cuatrcawon—Ax Awewarp Aprrarn. 





Pans, May 31, 1860. 
Editor of the Post :— 
readers public-spirited 


its columns to the results of any similar re- 
cords kept in various parts of the great West- 
Up to the date of this present 


clares that in the year of our Lord, 1860, Paris 
is te behold the Seine frosen solid in the month 
of June! Winter clothes that were consigned 
to the recesses of wardrobes a month ago, in 
company with camphor and lavender, are now 
gladly resumed by the whole population ; and 
people who extinguished their fires ‘‘ by rule’’ 
on the Ist of April, have concluded that the 
classic fatality of that day has overtaken them, 
and that their wisest course is to re-kindle 
their domestic ‘‘ blazes’ until farther orders. 
Altogether, the present spring has been the 
most disappointing one within the memory.of 
Frenchmen; and the summer “‘ bids fair’’ (to 
perpetrate a Hibernianism) to be just as bad. 

In my last, I transmitted to all whom it may 
concern, and at the request of the distinguish- 
ed artist herself, a contradiction of the state- 
ment which has for some time past been going 
the rounds on both sides of the Atlantic, to 
the effect that Rosa Bonheur was intending to 
visit the United States. I have now to contra- 
dict, with equal certainty, the equally unfoun- 
ded assertion that the contents of Mrs. Brown- 
ing’s last volume have been composed under 
** spiritual” aid, suggestion, or influence. The 
eminent poetess has never had any personal 
experience of the strange doings so much in 
vogue of late years ; though she had, of course, 
an excellent opportunity of seeing some of 
them, as the renowned medium, Mr. Home, 
was very desirous of convincing her, when he 
met the Poet-couple in Rome, of the reality of 
his power. But he did not succeed in doing 
so; and though many ‘‘ mediums”’ have made 
the same attempt, no one has been more suo- 
cetsful, Robert Browning is known to all 
who know anything of him, as a most deter- 
mined skeptic with regard to ‘‘ spiritualism,” 
and as one who regards the whole “ spiritualist 
development'’ with contempt and disgust ; and 
though, as a mere phenomenon, and fact of 
oentemporaneous history, Mrs. Browning per- 
haps feels rather more curiosity and interest 
about it, it is quite certain that she has never 
attempted to make herself a ‘‘ medium,’’ and 
that she has never, in short, had anything to 
de with “spiritualism” in her own person. 
Her last poems have been written, as far as 
her own consciousness is concerned, exactly 
as all her other poems have been written, viz.: 
from the promptings of her own active intellect 
and warm affections ; and whatever may be the 
verdict of the public with regard to their worth, 
the responsibility of their production does not 
lie at the door of the “‘ spirits,’’ but rests, sim- 
ply and solely, with herself. 

In spite of the bad weather, the races at the 
Bois de Boulogne, Chantilly, and other French 
race-courses, have been crowded to an unusual 
degree. The toilet of the ladies on these occa- 
sions is something astounding ; and one won- 
ders how the most colossal fortunes can support 
such lavish expenditure. Not only is a lady’s 
dress enormously expensive in al! its items, 
but those who pretend to show off in this line, 
make it a point never to be seen twice in the 
same costume. It is asserted that the most 
ambitious of renown in the gown and millinery 
line, never wear the same article more than 
Once; others content themselves with combi- 
ning their bonnets, shawls and dresses every 
day-in a different manner, so as to avoid pre. 
senting the same combination more than once. 
Those who make some little attempt at econo- 
my, while pretending to the title of ‘‘ elegante,"’ 
are most ingenious in their endeavors to avoid 
the horror of being seen twice in exactly the 
same toilet. I know one lady who excels in 
this art. Every autumn she buys two elegant 
new dresses, and one ball-dress; has one new 
bonnet, and has the beset of her old ones fur- 
bished up with new trimmings, in such a way 
as to make it serve fora second. When these 
things’ are ready, she goes off on a round of 
visits, devoting a few days entirely to this 
work, wearing exactly the same toilet on each 
day, unless she has reason to think that she 
may meet one of these friends at the house of 
some other one on her list, in which case she 
either varies her combination of bonnet, gown, 
and shawl, or postpones the call unti] she has 
reason to think that the common friend whom 
she might meet there, has left town, or is 
otherwise employed on that particular day. 
If she take the former alternative, she con- 
trives to keep in her memory the fact that ha- 
ving employed s second combination in her 
visit to this friend, Combination First wil! be 
fresh for this particular house, should she care 
te repeat her call there a few weeks or months 
afterwards. In this way she contrives te 
make as many as four visits to each acquaint- 
amce every winter; wearing each of the two 
gowns with each of the two bonnets and the In- 
dia shaw! and velvet mantle. But these four 





year’s dresses, and the last year’s ball-drees, 
(re-trimmed and transmogrified) figuring at 
the parties of the least splendid of her friends ; 
the dressing of her hair, and her ornaments, 
being likewise varied on every occasion. As 
she cannot afford a larger stock of clothes, and 
weuld rather stay at home all the year round 
than go twice to the house of a friend in the 
same dress, she visits very little for a Parisian. 
This lady, who is really very intelligent and 
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tell, without effort, exactly 
wore at all the balls and parties she 
during that time, Yet she dies 
to give any time to the keeping of 
is by no means the frivolous 
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by a few fortunate bankers and speculators has 
done much towards stimulating this passion 
for display. As long as the greatest fortunes 
were in the hands of a class apart, the mass of 


in ao single day, by using the telegraph to 
frighten the Bourse with fajse news ; since all 
the people about the present Court (most of 
whom were as poor as church-mice a few years 
ago,) have managed to make themselves 
enormously rich by speculations ; and since so 
many of the bankers and journalists have so 
successfully built up fortunes in the same way 
to the tune of niany millions apiece, those who 
are no worse off than were these ‘‘ money na- 
bobs’’ when they entered on their career of 
dubious speculation, all feel as though they, 
too, might very likely make themselves as rich 
by engaging in similar enterprises. When the 
general public learns, for example, that Mires, 
the great banker, who has made his colossal 
fortune within a very few years, has just mar- 
ried his humbly-born daughter to the Prince 
de Polignac, that is to say, to one of the 
proudest names on the list of the French peer- 
age, and that he has insured to her, by her 
marriage contract, an income of 120,000 francs 
a-year, two earriages, horses, and servants, to- 
gether with an apartment in his magnificent 
hotel of the Rue des Mathurins, it naturally 
sets them thinking that what Mires has ma- 
naged to accomplish for his family, they might 
possibly manage to accomplish for theirs. 

Ope of the numerous crowds which form so 
easily in Paris, assembled a few days ago at 
the corner of one of the streets leading into 
the Rue du Temple, and this crowd, it seems, 
was collected by the ridiculous obstinacy of a 
couple of well-dressed women, each encased in 
an ample orinoline, who had chanced to meet 
at a part of the pavement which is particular- 
ly narrow, and of whom neither, it appears, 
would give way to the other. On meeting, one 
of the two, stepping towards the wall, said to 
the other, ‘‘ Pardon, Madame !"’—the equiva- 
lent for ‘‘ Excuse me!’ which is all French 
mouths from morning to night—supposing that 
the latter would stand aside and let her pass; 
but the other retorted with another ‘ Pardon, 
Madame !"’ and stood firm. 
you can!"’ returned the first, in a tone of de- 
fiance; to which the second replied, scornfully, 
“Ob! I am in no hurry, and can wait until 
you let me pass!'’ ‘‘ As you please!’’ retort- 
ed the first speaker, ‘‘I also have time to 
wait!’’ And the two stood still, the crewd, of 
course, in this populous and busy quarter, 
gathering as fast as a rolling snow-ball. Fora 
quarter of an hour did these two bandles of 
absurdity persist in their resolution, remaining 
close to each other, in spite of the jeers and 
jostling of the crowd, the new-comers being 
impatient to force their way from the circum- 
ference to the centre, in order to see what was 
going on. At length, ou some one crying out, 
** But what are they doing there?’ and a by- 
stander answering, ‘‘They are trying to see 
which is the most pigheaded, but they appear 
to be about equal in that quality!’’ such a 
shout of laughter was raised by the crowd that 
the two women became disconcerted, and 
severally turned back the way they had come. 
A piece of foolery which reminds one of the dis- 
pute whieh occurred, at the Court of Charies 


V., between two ladies of equal rank, as to | 


which of them should have precedence at a re- 
ception; the matter being considered of such 
gravity by the master of the ceremonies that 
he consulted the Emperor about it, when his 
Majesty replied, ‘Let the: silliest of the two 
come in frat!" # 

A recent number of the //roit, (the journal 
of the criminal courts) asserts that Vatel has 
found a successor. According to this autho- 
rity, two men empleyed as cooks in an eating- 
house of the Rue de la Monnaie, went into a 
neighboring wine-shop to drink, in which 
agreeable occupation they allowed the time to 
slip away unperceived. At length the clocks 
struck three, and the men hurried back to their 
restaurant, to prepare the dinmers. (ne of the 
two, observing, after their return, that his 
companion did not make much progress with 
his share of the work, exclaimed jocosely, 
‘*Make haste, old fellow, it is getting late!’’ 
bat scarcely had he uttered these words, when 
the other fell to the ground, bathed in blood, 
and faintly exclaiming, ‘‘I have neglected my 
duty! I am dishonored''' He had stabbed 
himself with a knife in the abdomen. He 
was carried immediately te the great hos. 
pital of the Hotel Dien, where everything 
was done to save his life, but in vain, he 
shortly afterwards expired. Before breathing 
his last, the unfortunate cook repeated that he 





had purposely attempted to kill himself be- 


‘Pass, then, if | pa 


cause be saw that be could mot ge! his dinners | 
ready in time! A Japanese mothed of getting | 
out of a difficulty which shows the tragic (m- 
portamce the Fremoh attach so generally ‘to 
comparative trifies, while as generally under- 
rating the importance of matters usually re- | 
garded as much more serious elsewhere. 

However, who shall pretend to decide the re- | 
lative importance of the various interests which 
eo variously excite the buman animal in the 
various parts of our absurd little planet’ 
When al] England and all Nor-h America, (not 
to speak of the colonial provinces of ‘‘ the Km- 
pire on which the sum never sets,’’) have been 
heiding their breath in the intensity of their 
interest im the late ‘Fight for the Champion- 
ship,”’ whe shall pretend to measure these 
matters of opinion aad sympathy by the rules 
of reason and common sense f 
Of an evidently higher character, as affording 
equal scope for the exercise of strength, skill, 
and perseverance, is the proposed International 
Boat- race, the challenge to which has just been 
sent to this country and to America by the 
Raglish boaters. It is proposed to row an 
eight-oar race on the Thames in August next, 
from Putney to Mortlake, either for a large sil- 
ver cup, nine smaller ones, or nothing but 
henor and glory, scoording to the wishes of the 
inVited guests. All the crews are to be formed 
of amateurs, bona fide natives of their respective 
countries, and each to Gnd their own beat, of 
whatever description they please, no matter 
how long, or of what shape ; or, if preferred by 
the visiters, the Rowing Clubs of the United 
Kingdom will club together and collect a sum 
sufficient to provide the beats. The English 
clubs are about to meet, by delegation, to make 
arrangements for raising contributions towards 
the great expenses of the match, and also to 
Offer one or two of their beet oarsmen to form 
the crews from which the elected committee 
cam select the picked crew, to whose shill and 
pluck will be confided the honor of represent- 
ing the oarsmen of England. It is mach to be 
hoped that the proposition may be carried into 
effect, as the interest excited by such a contest 
would be immense and universal, both among 
those who are oaramen, and those who are not; 
and such peaceful struggles would clearly do 
much towards transforming into friendly emu- 
lation the sptrit of hostile rivalry which has 
done so much mischief among the various na- 
tionalities in the past, and which is so far from 
being thus wholesomely modified at the pre- 
sent time. 

The renowned American horse-tamer, whore 
arrival in Constantinople has been so ciroum- 
stantially narrated by some of the veracious 
Oriental journals, has not, it now appears, been 
in that city at all, bat is still in England, 
where he has just had a narrow escape from 
the vicious freaks and unusual obstinacy of a 
colt he was endeavoring to “break in’ at 
Cambridge, in presence of the Prince of Wales, 
and other illustrious spectators. The vicious 
brute, “deaf to the voice of the charmer,"’ 
leaped over the ring, smashed in a number of 
seats on the three lower tiers, and seriously 
injured several of the spectators. Rarey's 
coolness, presence of mind, and his enormous 
strength, were never better displayed than un- 
der these very disagreeable circumstances, and 
seem to have raised him even higher in public 


THE THREE WIVES. | 


(CONCLUDED. 
rRom Bae Gabwas. 

Squire Old@eld and his wife Catherine were 
a hearty, hamdsome, elderly couple, whe had 
toiled up the hill of life together sucorssfully, 
and were now, ag the poet expresses it, going 
down it hand ia hand, a kindly, honest, loving 
pair. After the first greetings were over, Cathe- 
rine rallied her 


“That te hew the world wags, wife,” sald 


ed? My sendn-law, you look embarrassed, 
and Eeume isin tears: what has happened 

Alfred, finding that the whole matter must 
come out, motioned to Hal to leave the room, 
: “Tt te a little matter not 


gates of his wife's grief, who declared that she 
had struggled against {it in vain, but the sense 
of injustice In being styled obstinate, capri- 
colour, and perverse, was more than she could 
bear. 


Great was the confusion amongst that small 
breakfast-party. The father said, ‘‘ Hist! old 
wife, do not meddle in young folk's quarrels ;" 
bat the mother opined that perhaps, if they 
were to hear exactly how matters stood, some- 
thing satishotory might be scoomplished |n 
the way of arbitration. So the point was yield- 
od, and Alfred was requested to tell his story. 
When it was ended, the young wife appealed : 
“There, mother! there, father! now you hear 
him ; you caa tell if I have ever been perverse."’ 

“Well, child,"’ said the old man, with a 
mischievous twinkle in his eye, and a studied 
hesitation, ‘ well—perhape—ano.'’ 

‘Now, husband,” interposed Catherine, 
“you do Emma wrong; she never was per- 
verse. Be easy, dear child, do not vex your- 








favor than before. The animal, which was at 
length secured by Rarey, and led out of the 
enclosure, is the first which has ever defied the 


tamer’s power, though the latter will probly 
compel him to succumb before he has done 
with him. QUANTUM. 


Fare Lovers iw Horporas.—The San Fran- 
cisco Times publishes the following account of 
the voyage of a number of reformers or free 
lovers from San Francisco, in search of a place 
to colonize in the State of Honduras. They 
purchased a schooner and engaged a crew, 
who, upon their return to San Francisco, 

ave these particulars to the reporter @f the 
mes : 

“The schooner Santiago, which had been 
rchased and fitted out by the Free Lovers, 
or rather by Mr. Lewelling, the chief man 
among them, left San Francisco on or about 
the oth of October last, having on board, be- 
sides the captain and crew, a company of ten 


self, it will soon be all right again.’’ 

* Ah, but he still insists that I shall say the 
words,’' sobbed Emma. 

“Ah, my son, is it so?’ asked the mo- 
ther, with the faintest shade of anger in her 
tone. 

** Pray let the matter rest,’’ said the son. 

‘* Let me beg of you not to spoil my break- 
fast,’’ said Squire Oldfield, good humoredly ; 
* you are a litle simpleton, Emma; and you, 
my son, will find it as well to overlook a little 
self-will in a young bride. She will soon cure 
herself of it, like my old wife there; you see 
she exercises no contradiction—she fulfills my 
slightest wish ; and if I were to ask her to say, 
‘Very good, the table is set,’ she would say 
it at onoce.’’ 

Indeed, I would not, though,’’ said the 
elderly dame, rather sharply. 

‘* What, not if I were to ask you !’’ 





men, five women, and six or seven children, 
who were intended to be the pioneers of a co- 
lony of the harmonial brotherhood in the State 
of Honduras. 

“The passengers during the voyage had | 
their separate rooms, but spent mach of their 
time together discussing Spiritualism, and an | 
ism which they called ‘harmonious dict.’ In| 
these discussions the women played a princi- | 
pal part, particularly one who dressed in the | 
extreme of the Bloomer fashion, Mrs. T . 
also Dr. T , the tit husband of a Bloomer 
wife. 

“The colonists proceeded to Tiger Island, 
their general rendezvous in the (iulf of Fon 
seca. Thence they made excursions to al! the 
islands in the neighborhood, for the pu e of 
finding a place of settlement ; but they ‘did not 
sult themselves except on the main land, at | 

int on the Como Kiver, about 60) miles in the 

terior. They had boasted that their diet would 
preserve them from sickness, but before the 
vessel left on her return, nearly al! had been 
sick, and there was very great danger of the 
few who remained being exterminated by the 
fever of the country. 











Orson Hype on Potroamy.-—The Deseret 
News, of May %th, contains a communication 
from Elder Hyde, in relation to the Congres 
siona! Bill for the Punishment of Polygamy.— 
He says: 

‘What a ‘terrible fix’ some of our priestly 
members of Congress wil! be in when they 
die and are carried by angels to Abraham's 
bovom' Abrabam, of course, is their father, 
and when they get home to his bosom and find 
Sarah leaning on one arm and ar upon the 
other, being in such close proximity to and so 
mixed up with polygamy, they may begin to 
tell the old gentleman of his srrors, his corrup 
tions, and bis wickedness. The old father 
won't stand this, but administer to them a 
good thrashing, telling them to keep their 
noses clean and mind their own business. He 
will most likely regard al! such as illegitimate 
children; for if they were bis legitimate chil 
dren, they would do the works of Abraham 
and one portion of his work was to take unto 
himself more than one wife."’ 

Thereupon the editor of the News says it is 
not arupposable case that any member of Con 
gress who favors the bill wil! ever be carried 
into Abraham's bosom 


A * Psaecuatiw Desraton Company,'’ is about 
to be organized in London, the members of 
which propose to carry on the construction of 
pneumatic tubes throogh which parve!s wil! be 
conveyed from one portion of the metropolis to | 
the other. It is proposed to lay down a com: | 

and extended series of public lines, on a 
scale which will receive not merely papers and 
packets, but parcels of considerable balk, in- 





the mai! begs of the Post Uffice between 
the ye and the district offices. 
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** Certainly not." 


‘Ah, wife, you are not in earnest; you 
would actually refase me ?'’ 
"I would,."’ 


Pray let us talk of something else," said 
Alfred. 


**No,"’ said the father, ‘‘I wish the matter 


| clearly understood. Dear Catherine, just say 


once, ‘ Very good, the table is set.’ "’ 

‘* No,” stoutly replied the dame. 

The old man coaxed, reasoned, and at last 
became angry. 

‘* Now, this is beyond a joke 
bad example to your daughter by your per- 
verreness ?"’ 

“The old story!’ exclaimed Catherine 
“the men always stand by each other when 
the question is the subjugation of women. 
Even the father takes part against his own 
daughter.’’ 

‘I take po one’s part but my own,"’ 
the accused; ‘‘what my daughter discusses 
with her busband is not my concern ; it is with 
you that I have to do, and [ desire you to say 
those words."’ 


will you seta 


replied 


| 
‘*How can you ask Anything so foolish of | 


your wife?’’ 
‘That is not the question, dame; I make | 
this request as a test of obedience, just as | 


Gessier hung ap his hat for the Swiss to | 


salute."’ 
** And because the hat was made the subject 


, a2 mothers will do | Jounge 


Victory being now decidedly im fever of the 
two wives, what could the hasbaads 46 but 
Propose terms of surrender! 

“This is a pretty business," said the sea tn- 
law; now we have the whole sex down upes 
as; what shall we do!"’ 

** Dear son,’’ replied the equire, “de as you 
please; I cammot permit my breakfast te be 
spoiled, for if | lose my breakfast, I get ne ap- 
petite for my dinner, and se all goes wreng for 
theday."’ 


a Oniy we must not yield," suggested the 


husband is only second to » defeat. 

“If L could have guessed tt would have come 
to this, | would have taken the joke at ones," 
sald Emma; “I wish I had dome what Alfred 
asked me, bat now it ls too late.” 

“You have at least shown him," sald the 


“ You will stand by me, dearest mother f"' 

“ You raay be sure of that, my child.” 

Kmma sighed; perhaps she wished her mo 
ther to give a digerent anewer, bat she did not 


nT. We had better give in,” sald the old gen- 


** Bat what is to become of our honor!" ask- 
ed Alfred. 

Bah!" oried the old man, ‘it is o dis 
agreeable thing to yield, and so it le sald, to 
touch the honor. Let us put an end to it!” 


on the battle ; Aappily the table is set, and one 
has nothing to do bat to enjoy the repast."’ 

Bo saying, the old man sat down, and began 
to attack the substantial meal before him. 

* Dear mother, shall we sot also!" trem- 
blingly suggested Emma. 

* Yea, yes, of course we must not lese our 
breakfast."’ 

Bo the three sat down to the table, for 
Alfred had slipped out of the room when the 
old man had begun his speech. He shortly 
returned, however, helding in his hand two 
handsome shawls, with which he approached 
his now thoroughly humbled bride. 

** Dear little wife,"’ said he, ' accept a peace 
offering from my hands. I acknowledge that 
our quarrel was entirely my own fault; and 


spoke. 
Kmma scarcely looked ap, and when she did 


raise her eyes, they were full of tears—not 
such tears as she had shed an hour before, but 
proceeding from a very different source, which 
the reader may guess. She wished to avoid 
making her choloe, and begged that Alfred 
would not ask her now ; but he persisting, in 
hisown determined and perverse way, ‘Choose, 
little one, choose,’’ the victorious wife silently 
pointed to one of the shawls, which the van- 
quished husband cheerfully placed round her 
shoulders; and, indeed, to those who had net 
witnessed the progress of the battle, it would 
have appeared that the victory and defeat were 
in exactly the reverse quarters from what we 
know them to have been. 

*T have come three parts of the way to meet 
you, little wife—"’ 

What could the little wife do but anawer the 
appeal by hiding her half crying, half laughing 
face on ber hus)andls shoulder, and whispering 
in his ear, 

Very good, the table ia set !'’ 

So peace was declared betweem those who, 
we hope, never allowed it to be again distarb- 
ed ; and Catherine seemed meditating how best 
to follow her daughter's example. Looking 
admiringly at the other shawl, she laid her 





hand on her husband's shoulder with the fami- 


liar words 
} ‘Old man '’’ 
“ Well!” 
‘See, now, there is yet another shawl; will 
|} you not be reconciled to mea too f"’ 
** With a shawl? nay, | cannot afford it."’ 


But consider,”’ urged Catherine 
“Old wife, | hope you are mere reasons 


ble ; a yoang bridegroom may make It up with 


his bride by bringing her a peace-offering ; 
when he is as old as lam, he will do so no 
| longer.” 

Hal and HKettina were now busy in attend 


ance as the breakfast proceeded; the maiden 
took every opportanity of turning her back 
upon her fellow servant, he all the time watch- 
ing her with looks of entreaty, but there was 





no sign of ylelding in that quarter 
Alfred gaily addressed his favorite servant 
as he stood behind him 
‘Ia it all now 


lbettina '' 
But the answer wa 


right letween you and 


given in profound me 


| lancholy 


of an abeurd, foolish, and (degrading command, | 
| ‘\ahe Le the cause of all the trouble, and now 


therefore the Swiss up against their 


.O8e 
tyrants. 


“And we,’ chimed in Emma, 


‘we may | 


», sir, po, she will never give in." 
‘ Bettina must say the words,’’ cried Kmma; 


‘ 
oN 


she must say them."’ 


‘Tt is true,”’ said the old lady; ‘‘ now, Bet 


also have our opinions, for we are wives, pot | tina, you must say them before as all asa pun- 


slaves."’ 


ishment. Say the words after me—' Very good, 


This very logical deduction from the exam- | the table ls set. 


ple of the Tyrolese seems to have inspired 
fresh courage in her who originated it 
the two ladies burst forth into a double attack 
regarding the Turkish dispositions of their 


The laughter that followed pazzied the old 


and | lady, who at Gret did not perceive that she 


now, for the Grst time, had said the words her 
self, until her husband's triumphant shout 


hasbands, with the sentiment, ‘‘ women never | reached her ear 


shall be slaves,'’ which they sustained long 
after the enemy's Gre had Leen silenced; the 
younger lady winding up with the ijeclaration, 


| 


* Unreasomable demands we never will obey, | 


will we, dear mother !"’ and the elder confirm. | to follow in the track 
**Now, Bettina,’ said ber young mistress, dency on the Dooslas ticket. 


ing the matter with a resolute ‘‘ Never, never, 
never!’ like the doub'e bar at the end of a 


noisy piece of music. 


* You have said it at last, my wife ! 
Catherine joined in the laugh, and acknow 
lodged herself vanquished, and now it only 


= 


away from Hal's at beter 
it war impossible. 

‘De soa know that | have arranged 

thing fer your wed‘ ing tm three weeks f"" 


od the indulgent mistress. of 
“Very good,’ demurely anewered the mal- 
den, a+ I it did mot signify mack. 1 wolf 


“ Well, well, you have said it hall, new sag 

nm ose 
Se 

sod perhaps liking the prospect of 
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Cmny had withdrawn, that 
wal was a resignation. There was 
a third report of a compromise character. 

During the week there was — excitement, 


a 
e 


clined aove 
of Ark., on the ground that the latter 

his equal. The outside feeling at the conves- 
tion was for Douglas. 

On Friday, the vote was taken on the reports 
of the Committee on Credentials. The Ma- 
jority (Douglas) report was adopted, by 153 te 
948—New York going solid in the affi rmattve— 
with the exception of the resolution 

beth the Georgia delegations. (a this ques- 
tlon New York changed front, and the original 
(anti Deuglas) delegation was admitted. 

A secession then began. Twenty foar Vir 
ginila delegates withdrew—leaving six remain 
ing. Kight North Carolina delegates with- 
drew «ix Maryland delegates—the Deiegation 
from Oregon —nuineteen Tennessee delegates, 
five remaining and ions of the Delegations 
from California aud Massachusetts, 

THE NOMINATIONS, 
Vu Saturday, the Kegular Convention nomi- 
nated Douglas on the second ballot by 1914 eat 
of 194) votes—the yomination was then made 
unanimous. The regular two thirds of a full 
Convention is 42 votes. Seven States had 
seceded, one ((iworgia) would not vote, aod 
other States were represented only by portions 
of the delegations. Senator Fitaepatrick, of 
Alabama, was then nominated for Vice Presi- 
dent. The nominations were received with im- 
neose enthasiasm by the Convention and out- 
siders prereat. 
THE SECKDKRS’ NOMINATIONS 
The Seoceding Convention had delegate: 
| present in whole or in part, from twenty-two 
Mtates. Davis's, Hunter's and Dickinsen's 
names Were withdrawn and Johu ©. Brecken- 
ridge, of Kentucky, was nominated by the whale 
105 votes of the Convention. Joseph Lane, ef 
Oregon, was then unanimously hominated for 
Vice President. This ticket also was received 
with immense e«uthusiasm, and Mr. Yanoey 
made a brilliant speech, saying, among other 
things, that since be had been voted down by 
labama on the session qaestion, he had net 
advocated Disanion 
The Conveution, before making the nomiasa- 
tions, adopted what is called the “ majority 
platform'’—-made by the majority of the Com- 
| mittee at ( barleston. 
| Caleb Cushi resigued the Presidential 
| chair of the am & Couvention, went on the 
floor as & private member, and afterwards 
| acted as president of the Seceders’ Convention. 
| Vermont, Massachusetts, (16 delegates,) New 
York, Pemusylvania, Delaware, — — 
so'a, California, and Oregon, (whole delega- 
tion,) of the Northern States were represented 
in the Meoeders’ Convention. 
| The Richmond Convention doubtless will 
| adopt the action of the Seceders at Baitimors. 
Tue Vice Paswpasct.—Sevator Pit 


loably . Col. Hindman de 
pting rr from Mr. Saye, 
was 





remained for the still stubbora serving maiden | having declined, the National Committe ap, 
Georgia, 


“ith your tarn; you must do as we have 
done.” 


| pointed Hersche! V. Johuson, of 


te 
Vice Preal 


Accarts —Sr B cobiuridge has socepted the 
| nomination of the Svceders Conventiea | 
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lly img lightiy, “end | saw lest night something 


Pee TEE sarenest svesize reer. 
Ye geotic breeees bare te ream 
‘Theat wander over earth sed we 
Have you not peaed my disian! bome— 
Rave you ne werd from there for me’ 
Did you wot bear as you paseed by 
Ramne pote of mesic ofl end rweet! 
Cease, top ond el we all. Ob. why 
Bo you thes pase with berrying fort’ 


Thee litte bird. 50 free and light, 
Fat chteme the pinin with joyous wing, 
Come rest with me this bicwred might 
Aad of my little loved ones sing 
[beng to bear come word from them 
Bay, esnst tho ree them (a; away ” 
@e' bear to them this little gem, 
Bad | thy wings I é thither siray. 


Ge! toll them that thy cilkeo wing, 
My latest, warmest tears begem | 
And that the swostert song yuu sing. 
Je ene that I have rang for them 
‘Tell them withia thy sparkling eyes, 
Te reed my love, sincere and tree. 
Te gladace: tern their mournful sighs, 
And thes retarn to me = Adies ' 
RENRY REED 


leat Chane, Places Co., Califerma 


THER DANE. 


A 8TORY OF THE TROPICS. 
(CONCLUDED. ) 


\ QEIBUED ven Gun cavennst svasie ress. 
FBatered secording to Act of Congress, in the year 
9880, by Deacon & Peterson in the Clerk's OBee 
Of the Distrtet Court for the Restere District of 
Penasy!vasia | 


CHAPTER XVI. 


TEE GPEIRO OHIP.——AROTUSR WARNING. —-THE 
DAR ian TRIAL. 

And now they felt the wild, glorious freedom 
of the Gret hour at sea. Ne laud was visible, 
yet to them the mighty solitude seemed peo 
pled with unseen hosts, from whose unseen 
dwellings came the marmarings of Jute-like 


ad iaimes of treasares been emptio! upon 
the swelling floor of the waves, they could not 
have Giaplayed more splendor. The red flush 
ef vebles vied with the brilliance and fash 
of Giamonds, and far os the eye could reach, 
ooean shone as if strewn with precious 


f 


Were never weary of examining the 
of leteming to the quiet ripple of the 
under the keel, or of watching the va- 
glories of the heavens. And when the 


ttizf 


motion of the ship becime at all disagreeable 
tothe young bride, there was the beantifal 
cabin, with ite couches, ite librery, ite many 
contrivances and comfort. 


te forewarn the approach of evil. 
times when she strove to banish it, when lean- 
img om the arm of her husband she listened to 
the story of his own infancy, or emiled at the 
portrayal of his pleasant home. Yet her dreams 
Were startling and uneasy—most of them 
merely frames for the changing face of the 
Dane. Now it was dark, scowling and mali- 
chous—anon smiling, peaceful and so like her 
Rgeband, that she thought, perbape, for his 
sake, she could love it. Then came the awful 
dread of sudden death—A- held a potsonons 
@haft ready to aim it at her heart—or forced 
the cup of poison to her lips. Of these strange 
dreams, however, she said nothing to her hus. 
band, holding her promise sacred, though the 
secret kept the roses out of her cheeks. 

The brig was a beautiful sight when under 
fall way, with her studding-salls alow and 


alof, looking so trim, graceful and stately. 





had little active work to do—the officers were 
indulgent, and the vessel in complete order. 
The men sang and chatted at their watch on 
deok, spinning yarns of perils at sea, and of wives, 
ot sweethearts at home 

A emall, lithe, extremely agreeable man was 
the captain—very fair and ruddy, and posseas- 
ing a cast of features displaying a disposition 
of great sweetness | with eyes large and nearly 
as passive in repose as these of an infant.— 
Nene would have thought, marking the girl 
ish sweetness of his amile as he talked with 
Della, that he was capable of strong emotion 
or decided action. To be sure, 
promptness and quickness in his manner and 
language that impressed the beholder, but al- 


that | took to be ominous of an approaching 
a@om.” 
“Peay toll us what it was?’ asked Dells. 
The captain was on the point of replying, 


“what do you think of the wee 


| 


the!" 

“ 1 chould judge a storm is brewing,'’ rep'i- 
od the young man, ‘and if those white caps 
there tgfl the truth, it will be on us without 
much warning.” 

The captaia turned—his countenance ches 


“Yes, yes. IL tee—we can't be too soon,” 
he muttered ; ‘ take im al! the light raile—reef 
down your topealls—we shal) have a hard time 
of it before night." 

“How damp the wied is!" seid Dells; 
** there's a black cloud—it has surely come 
within the moment.'’ 

“The horison has been changing for some 
time," replied the professor; ‘this breese 
wil) be too much for you; we had better go 
below.” 

“Oh, no! please let me stay here and enjoy 
the storm,” pleaded Della. 

At that moment one of the sailors passed 
her to take his place at the wheel. Della must 
have caught sight of some evi) glance, for she 
shuddered, uttered a low, halfetified ory, 
and, clutching her husband's arm, exclaim. 
A ed 

“I camnot stay—I Gnd the motion of the 
veesel is getting unpleasant; let us go below 
tmmediately !"" 

He, attributing her emphasis to {liness, turn- 
ed with her, and together they entered the 
cabin. 

As the hours passed, the storm increased 
qf 0 fearful rate, and by night its fury had 
deepened into a tempest. Della lay upon one 
of the cabin lounges, well secured, very pale, 

quite calm. Her husband was constantly 
at ber side with reassuring words. The ves- 
tel leaped like a mad creature, and the roar- 
ing of the winds addad to the fearful strain- 
ing of timbers, the shouting of the captain 
through his trumpet, the wild dash of the 
waters, the tramp of heavy feet, the hoarse, 
replies of the men, and that rattling sound 
forever going on, a» if tons and tons of heavy 
chains were being swept from side to side of 
the deck, made a fearful hing a pani 
ment to the chorusses of the gale. 
All night long the men worked as for their 
lives, and not until near evening of the second 
day was there a gradual subsidence of the 
wind, « lees furious onslaught of the waves. — 
The good ship had behaved nobly, the cap- 
tain said—the worst was over, and by the fol- 
lowing day they might look for comparatively 





It seemed a strange announcement to Della, 


the motion of the vessel, and the wild, despair 
ing cries of the waves, as they were coming on, 
made her almeort hold ber breath. 

Oh, this is easy sailing to what it has been,"’ 
sald the fair little man, smiling as he spoke.— 
“Old Neptune is holding up capitally, giving 


We shall see in the morning.” 

It proved as he said. The wind still blew 
very heavy from the northwest, but the cloads 
had broken, and the sun gave long, glad 
glances through their rifts, cheering every 


Buddenly, as they were securing some of the 
rigging that had been loosened, the maa on the 
look-out shouted, ‘sall ho!" 

“Where away!" answered the captain. 
‘About two points on the weather bow, 
and in distrees, | should judge,’’ was the 


ly. 
** Jump aloft, Mr. (iraham, and see what you 


oan make ber out!" said the captain, address 
img the chief mate, who sprang inte the main | ; 
rigging, and was soon on the topsall yard level- 
ling his glass at the stranger. 

It was full five mimates before he returned 
to the deck, and golmg aft, reported that the 
stranger was water-logged, with a signal of 





be settling fast. 

** Lowered her signal three times, you said," 
replied the captain, turning pale; 
must save her."’ 

It will be at the risk of our lives, sir,’ re. | 
turned the mate, ‘if we do."’ } 

** Tt will be at the risk of my peace of con- 


tain, Grmly. ‘Shake the reefs out of the top 
alls, and set the to'gallant sails and fore stay- 
sall, Mr. Graham; we must rescue these poor 
fellows, and as it will be impossible for a boat 
to live in a sea like this, the only chance is to | 
ran her by the board."’ 

* Bat, captain, our lives are—"’ | 

“Not worth preserving, if we cannot risk | 
them in a good cause," said the captain, 
quickly. ‘It must be done, it shall be done!" 
he added, a look of lofty courage changing | 





mest amy epectater would have pr 


Seency and correctness, as wei! as the French 
and Poriaguese. 
Tis crew consisted of ten men before the 
Mast, most of whom were English and Ameri- 
@ams, there being but two or three of his coun. 
among them. 
~ captain was quite young, and his bro- 
ther Hemry—the frst officer on board—almoc! 
beyieh in appearance. As his name was near- 
‘upprenounceabic, he had shortened it to 
or Graham, and it was by this latter 
engneomen that he was well known in the Bri- 
ttsh West India Isiands 
“This te umasnsl weather, Captain Gra- 
ham,” said the professor, om the morning of 
the fourth day. 
© Wl it bc 20 Mand all the way lf" queried 


Rept t 
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«She shood waning her husbend, her 
tnt On dthe M8 














pletely the aspect of the man. His soft 
eyes now flashed a resolute fire, his lips grew 
firm, and his brow god-like. ‘ What say you, 
Mr. Professor *’’ he oried, turning as the latter 
came on deck; “yonder is a wreck to which 
some of our fellow-beings are hanging, expo 
ped to death at any moment. Shall we try to 
save them '"’ 

“Im God's name, yes!" exclaimed the pro 
femseor. 
** We will |" shouted the captain; “ give the 
orders, Mr. Graham—there's not a moment to 





He was obeyed. 

The brig soon felt the increase of canvas, and 
stood out nobly for the sinking ship, doing 
battle with the yet furious waves, until they 
came ip near view of the dismantled vessel.— 


her fore-yard, main, misen and topgallant 
masts were gone, and the only sails standing 
were the mainsail and spanker. A discomsc- 
late group of men could be seen huddled toge- 
ther om the topgallant forecastie, their attitudes 
expreasive of hope, herror and despair, alter. 
mately, as the wreck threatened every moment 








te sobaserge (bem 


your play! 
shouted the captaip, his lips twitching as if in | 
pain, as his straining eyes calculated how | 
many seconds were left them. 


for she could realise but a slight difference im | ing against the rail, his slight frame shivering 
—bat an expression in his eye that it is glori- 
ous to see if only once in a life time. The 
sailors looked proudiy towards him. Their 
faces caught the glorious fire, and with a sim. | 
ultaneous shout, they cried, 


as a good breathing spell after his rough usage. | the survivors, some with tears of joy, others 
with orles of gratitude, crowded asound the 
noble fellow. 


had steod near the door of the cabin support- 
ed by her husband and father, watching the 
heart with its beautifal emile. struggle with most intense eagerness, her 
hands clasped, a bright crimson spot on either 
cheek, and her «yes shining through tears. 
Now as shout after shout went up, the glow 
deepened on her cheek, and she regarded the 
captain with glances of admiration. The latter 
assayed to enter the cabin; she stood aside to 
give him room, and in doing so encountered a 
glance that curdled her blood. 


professor, as with a cry she shrank nearer to 
hia side. 


distress flying, which he observed had been | giiow your mind to revert to that miserable 
lowered three times, and that she appeared to | fellow," he said, with something like indigna- 
tion in his face. 


“then We | there is somebody here—a man—who—whe | 
| frightens me! 


| her husband, fearful that her intellect might 
be giving way. 
science, eternally, if we dou't,"’ raid the cap captain—and—" 


cued sailors 


| tracted the attention of the professor. 
| a finely built person, with jet black hair, beard 


on personage. From him he learned that the 


of deep and malignant interest to the suspect- 
ed man. 


cabin, pale and intensely excited. He held 


An addition was wade to the man at the 
wheel im the person of Mr. Halsey, the second 
mate, and most exp-rienced sailer on board. 
With many dubious shakes of the beat, with 
macy and frm compressions of the lip, bot 
over all am expression of stern resignation, he 
took the place assigned him. 

* Band by your braces, men! Whee I give 
the order jump with « will, my hearties, for 
everything depends upon the speed that these 
sticks can spin roun4,” said Mr. Grahaw, o4- 
dressing himeel! to the crew. 

“ Aye, age. sir!’’ was the hearty response, 
while even the swirlleg, maddened waters leap- 
ing and gyrating seeme! to afd their voices to 
the reply. 

“Kase ber of a very little, Mr. Halsey,” 
eried the « m—‘‘there! so! Beep her so a 
few minutes."* 

They were now drawing frighifally pear the 
vinking ship. The sun shone oat luridly, and 
tinged the sailors faces a bleod-red, while the 
clouds, now soaltering, gave 
gloom and a horrible grandeur t the scene. 
In another moment they sewang t the wind- 
ward of her and right scroes her bows, so near 
that they could read the agony om the faces 
of the men, who, kneeling sod clinging, with 
uplifted hands, shouted and sent to heaven the 
wildest prayers. 

** Starboard, Mr. Halsey! starteard, quick, 
sir,"’ shouted the captain, his face bloodless, 
his attitude herolo—‘‘let her lowe her way 
now, Mr. Graham—back your main topeail 
only for 6 Moment, and stand by to brace up 
again in « hurry !"’ 

Orders were now given for linet to be ready 
over the bows of the brig—the men were al- 
most breathless as they saw in what a seathey 
might shortly be engulphed, for the brig was 
beginning to feel her deadway —drifiing faster, 
closer, closer yet to the very jaws of destrac 
tion, till she was within a few feetof the rapid- 
ly sinking ship. 

“Stand by to jump lively, lads!"’ almost 


shrieked the captain, his very lips bloodless 


with the excitement of the moment, and ad- 


dressing the now panting, wildly staring group 
on the wreck ;—one moment more—the air 


was darkened—the strongest there shut their 


eyes and gasped a prayer—there was a spring 
—a quiver of the vessel as the wrecked men, 
nerved to desperate s'rength leaped to the for- 
ward deck, while the noble brig went by, gra- 
ring the sinking, quivering mass that seemed | 
almost gigantic. | 


‘Hard a port now, Mr. Haleey—quick's | 
Brace up sharp fore and aft!"’ | 


The vessel, feeling the sudden efect of the | 


** Saved!" shouted the captain, almost sink- 


** Three cheers for our brave captain !"' while 


Daring a part of this exciting hour, Della 


**Della, my love, | must know the mean- 
ng of these frequent shodderings,’’ said the 





' 
“Oh! don't ask me," she murmured, ‘'! 


have promised.’’ 


“It is not poseible, dearest, that you still | 
| 


“Oh! 1 must tell you, my husband—there— | 


If it should be he !’’ 
“My dear wife—this is childish,’’ replied 


“Twill go immediately to the 


“Not for the world!" whispered Della, 
**there—that is he talking with one of the res- 
look cautiously."’ 

The mon designated had more than once at- 
He was 


and monstaches, and a worsted cap which he 
wore was palled close down to his eyes. As 
the professor gazed, the man did seem to take 
on the appearance of Mannel, tz 4 degree—that 
is, there was that certain air about him by 
which we recognize persons, though they are 
altered by travel and exposure. 

“Why, my dear,"’ said the professor, un- 
easily, ‘that to ve one of the best 
sailors aboard. Manuel knew nothing about 
sailing a ship. Set_#our fears at rest, and if 
he amnoys you by too free glances, you can 
remain im the cabin, which he never enters."’ 

He was by no means satisfied in his own 
mind, however, but taking an early oppor- 
tunity he spoke to the captain concerning this 


man shipped at Georgetown as an able seaman, 
that though he seemed acquainted with the 
ropes, he yet appeared to be above his calling. 
It is needless to say that Professor Vance now 
watched the sailor narrewiy, and became at 
last convinoed that he himself was an object 


Om the following day the captain entered the 
his tread palette hat imone hand, and his 


a 
tir? | feued thie eemtence in Portaguese this 
morning written on my hat."’ 

“ Eat no dimper 26th of July.” 

«That's to-day. It must have been written 
by Francesco, the steward’s boy—be is the 
only Portuguese on board."’ 

** Good heavene!"’ cried the professor— "the 
viliais !"’ 

“What mean you. sir!’ queried the cap- 
tain. 

“Your pardon—t cannot tell you just at 
present. Let us dispose of the dinner to-day 
in tome maenuer—pretend we have eaten it, 
and fail violently t!'. As an «xtra indulgence 
let the second mate and the survivors of the 
wreck be invited to dine—they also to be 
initiated and to pretend sudden finess. Will 
you follow this advice, hasty and unusaal as it 
seems’ J thick I may promise that you will 
not regres it.'’ 

“Certainiy,"”” said the captain; “I have 
every confidence in you. Bat | confess I am 
utterly confounded."’ 

* Bat I am not,” mattered the professor, 
‘Lam past al! astonishment at the deeds of 
that scoondre!. | will arrange with my ser- 
vant to bring one of your sailors (whom | 
have every reason to suspect is the originator 
of this diabolical scheme, and bas bribed the 
cook, who has not any too moch brains,) inf 
the cabin. You must be ready for him. If we 
can capture him qwithont shedding biool, so 
wuok the better." 

“ Bat what proof have you!" queried the 
captain, anxiously. 

‘Breip off his false beard and false bair— 
there will be proof enough, I fancy. If not, I 
will show you that I could lodge him in 
prisen on a charge of murder the first day we 
land."’ 

**Horrib'e! horrible!’ mattered the cap- 
ta'n, but be followed the directions of the pro- 
fessor with the wtmost precision. All who 
were let in the secret performed their part to 
admiration. Fortunately they did not need to 
apprise Della, who was ill that day, and con- 
fined to her state room. 

The suspected sailor was lured into the 
cabin. Seeing ite inmates apparently in great 
and helpless agony, he was unprepared for the 
spring of the captain, who, holding his arms 
with almost superhoman strengt®, called upon 
the professor to strip him of his disguise. An- 








othe? moment and Manuel stood fully revealed. 
His eye glared with demoniac hate—his set 
teeth and white curling lip gave him the aspect 
of a fary, bat he was strangely quiet. The 
captain, feeling bis form relax, was not pre- 
pared for the movement that ensued. Sud- 
denly freeing himself with a powerfa! wrench 
he sprang from the -aptain’s grasp, thrust his 
hand in his veet—there was one sharp, white 
flash, and. Professor Vance fell to the floor a 


filled canvas, shot by, and had soarcely clear | 4.41 weight. 
ed twice her length when the wreck pitched | 
forward, and with a sound—a terrible sound on | venged !"’ was the fierce, mad cry, as instan- 
the ccean—like distant thunder, disappeared i. neonsly he was held by a dosen hands that 
fair weather. in the awfal abyss below. 


‘* Do what you will with me now—I am re- 


would have torn him limb from limb but for 
the captain. 

Amid the uproar arose one wild unearthly 
shriek. Mr. St. Lemoine appeared with Della 
lying like a corpse upon his bosom. He rush- 
ed for the deck with his unconscious burden, 
avd his cheek was as white ss hers. 

“Btop!"’ cried Captain Graham, as the men 
consulted together how to dispose of the mur- 
derer. ‘‘ Danish trial! Daaisn law. Tie him 
sectitely—meanwhile to the wounded man. | 
fear he is dead, poor gentleman !'’ 

Professor Vance was carried to his state- 
room by his own servant, who wept like a 
child. The wound was im the upper part of 
the chert, and had probably caused instan- 
taneous congestion of the lungs. It bled but 
little, and the ball had apparently lodged short 
of the back. 

‘#Ie'll never speak again,’’ said the cap- 
tain, when he had ascertained that there was 
no pulsation, and the features had changed 
into the immobility of death. Lay him out 
decent!y—I wish we could keep him—but we 
are eleven days from port, and the weather is 
unfavorable. My men will not be easy while 
there's a corpse on board. Tell the sailors to 
be ready for the service, and the trial, this af. 
ternoon at five."’ 

Drop we a veil over the awful grief of Della 
St. Lemoine. Happily, much of her time she 
was unconscious. Her father was her sole at- 
tendant—he would allow no other person to 
minister to her, not even her own maid. 

At four o'clock a table was placed amidships 
--an order given to heave the main topsail 
back, and the men were summoned to the ser 
The body, dressed in a suit of black, 


vice. 


was laid along a plank, and not sewed up as 
in ordinary cases. . 
Perfevtly placid, the noble face lay upturned 


to the smiling day. The men were dressed in 
their best and drawn up ina body. A large 
Danish Bible lay at the feet of the corpse. 
Della,-weak as an infant, and marble pale, had 
not left her state-room, and her father kept 
ceaseleas vigil at her side. 

The captain, with slow, firm tones, read the 
burial service, until he came to the words— 
“we commit this body to the deep,’’—when 
he paused, and looking round, said, ‘' Bring 
the prisoner.’’ 

Manue! was dragged towards him—-for he 
sullenly refused to move. His hands were se- 
curely bound— his feet partially. 

* Place him here,"’ said the captain, indica- 
ting the place by a motion of his hand; and 
turning with a shudder from the cold, steel- 
like eye. 

“ Prisoner!’ he said, sternly and solemnly, 
* if not guilty of the deliberate murder of this 
man—iay your hand upon the Bible before you 
—and swear thus’’—here he repeated the most 
terrible form of an cath. 

Manuel stood unmoved, save that his face 
grew whiter. 

“The prisoner is guilty,’’ said the captain, 
and lift_ing a Danish law-book, he read that 
which made his hardy countrymen turn pale— 
the sentence of death, which, rendered in Eng- 
Nish, ran thas : ‘ 

“The prisoner shall be bound face to face 
with his victim, and thas, the living and the 
dead, secured together, shal] be launched into 
the deep. May God, in His infinite goodness, 
have mercy on his seul !"’ 

Ome moment of awful suspense—one cry for 
merey—the two were thus herribly united— 
the plank was placed over the side—the cords 


“ Brace your yards round |"’ was the order. 

The men were glad to obey the command, 
bata silence reigned. Word was sent 
to Mr. Lemoine that all was over. Della 
was sunk in the deep sieep of exhaustion, and 
heard nothing, bot St. Lemoine bent his head, 
murmuring, 


** Poor Vance—Geod rest his soul |'’ 


CHAPTER XVII. 


RIES FROM THE DEAD.—A MYPTERY SOLVED. 


A lady attired in the deepest mourning sat 
in the parlor of a splendid suite of rooms in 
the first hotel of the Empire City. One would 
scarcely have recognized in that white cheek, 
that large, wistful eye—that patient, waiting 
expression of the whole face, in the meek, de- 
jected attitude, in the listless air and folded 
hands—the peerless beauty of Della St. Le- 
moine. When she arose, with how weary « 
languor she seemed to move! Now 
looking from the draped window upon the 
busy, crowded street—now lifting a book or 
a paper, and ylacing them impatienly beck 
again—then seating herself, bending her head 
upon her hand, to think. 

“ Who could the lovely, stricken West In- 
dian be f’’ was the wondering query of all New 
Yorkdom. From her sable dress, her serrow- 
fal face, it was conjectured she must mourn 
the loss of a husband. But very few knew the 
griefe of her private history, although she had 
been in the city for several months. When- 
ever she went abroad, attended solely by her 
father, who, during his solicitade about her, 
had seemingly forgotten his own infirmities—a 
curious crowd congregated on the steps of the 
hotel, and there gazed after the retreating car- 
riage. 

“He pald like a prince,’’ the host said, 
‘and must be at the very least a miliion- 
aire.’* . 

For awhile Della sat silent, swaying her 
body gently to and fro—at last she said, ins 
grief-broken voice— 

**Oh! if I cotld only forget !"’ 

Most plaintive—thongh most musical was 
that sad exclamation. 

‘His image is always——always in my 
thought! Oh! my husband! my husband— 
murdered !"’ 

A low, wailing voice, shaken with agony, 
was that with which she spoke the dreaded 
word—and the twine of her fingers grew like 
chiselled stone. 

“I feel as if slowly, surely—I am dying,” 
she cried, lifting herself toward the mirror.— 
* The doctors say I must go back—that I need 
my native air. I will never go back again— 
alone—never! Better a grave among stran- 
gers. Oh! this restless, burning thought! it 
is consuming me."’ 

**Madam.”’ 

She turned. A servant stood within the 
door. On the delicate, silver chasing of the 
tray in his hand lay a small billet edged with 
black. She received it with eagerness. 

** Pather,’’ she cried, hurrying into a small 
side room where Mr. St. Lemoine was writing— 
‘‘a note from—from—aAis foster mother. Shall 
we gor” 

‘By all means, my darling,” replied her 
father, whose sole joy it was to see one ray of 
her old interest in face or eye—“ go, by all 
means. She is a pleasant little woman, that 
Mrs. Vance.” 

**She—loved him,” said Della, with a low 
voice and reverent folding of the hands. 

Not long after, the carriage drove up toa 
modest yet elegant mansion in the upper part 
of the city. Della had been there several 
times before, and as she entered she was met 
by a mild looking little personage, also attired 
in deep black, who folded her mutely to heg 
heart and then led her into her own room. 
There was much interchange of tender 
thought that long autumn afternoon. Some- 
times Della would move to a portrait covered 
with white crape, throw aside the delicate 
folds, and there, standing, the tears would rol! 
piteously down her pale cheeks. And Mrs. 
Vance, her lip trembling, would murmur— 
‘*My noble boy !’’ 

Then Della would sit beside her and beg to 
hear some little incident of his childhood—or 
go to his room up stairs, which the widow 
kept sacred. There were his plants, tended 
with the most loving care—there the mosses 
he had dried, the birds he had loved and petted 
tenderly—pictures of his own composition, lit- 
tle models that bespoke his wonderful variety 
of talent—and there, too, was his library of 
select volumes—a mine of true gold. 

** This was his favorite resort,’’ said the wi- 
dow. ‘It seems as if I could see his bright 
face, as he used to look up and say, ‘‘ come in, 
mother—youw won't disturb me.” 

A summons came to the widow; and Della 
was left alone to muse on the sad revolleo- 
tions which alone were left her. Some time 
had elapsed when she heard a hurried foot- 
step on the stairs, and her father entered. 
There was a strangeness, even a wildness in 
his manner, that startled her from her reverie 
almost uppleasantly. He came forward—drew 
her fondly to his side—appeared on the point 
of speakiug, then passed his arm about her, 
and began to walk toward the door. 

‘Father! why do you tremble so’”’ she 
asked, a little fear in her voive. 

‘Tremble, do I, Della? that is strange—- 
bat then joy unnerves one.”’ 

** Joy, father!" the voice was a touching re- 
proof. 

** Della, my dear child!’ cried the widow, 
bursting inte the room, both hands raised— 
then she paused as abruptly—tears on her 
cheeks, smiles on her lips—gazing in a singu- 
larly rapturous way from Mr. St. Lemoine to 
his daughter. 

** What is it?’ cried Della—‘“‘ father, is my 
braim turning! Oh! tell me; | am faint with 
fear."’ 

* Darling,” said the widow, “‘ what shall I 
Mar to you aed 
She came forward and embraced Della ten- 
derly in her arms. 

“Cam you bear a great, great joy! Se 
great that nothing im this world can equal 





“A great joy!" she sald, softly, reat 
Jey!" Bho turned to her father, adding..“‘she 
thinks / shal] knew joy again !"’ 

“ What shall we say to her!’ asked Mrs. 
Vance, tearfully. 

“Tell me I shall soom moet him—in heaves; 
that will comfort me," she said, gently. 

** But, my child, suppose—"’ Mr. St. Lemoine 
began, but paused, unable to go on. 

‘Yes, suppose—" faltered Mrs. Vance, 
‘‘ your husband—my—sen—"’ 


Della started back—‘“‘ )"" she 


folly!" and she lost for s moment the blank, 
bewildered look that had come over her face— 
“I saw him—dead—dead! I felt his heart 
it had ceased—ceased forever. I put my lips 
te his—oh! they froze mine so that I have 
never smiled since. Why has this 

been dragged up fresh before me !’’ and as she 
spoke she broke forth into a piteous burst of 


tears. 

“It will do her no harm now ?" said Mrs. 
Vance, questioningly. 

** No—tell him to come," was the reply, and 
Mr. 8t. Lemoine braced himself up, and stood 
with folded arms, compressed lips, and heay- 
ing chest, as if awaiting the termination of 
some fateful tragedy. 

The door opened, and there entered, white 
and changed, but real and living, Professor 


Vance. 

“Della, for God’s sake be calm,” sala Mr, 
St. Lemoine, as with lips apart, arms raised, 
and eyes frightfully enlarged, she stood, tars. 
ing slowly towards the spirit, as she deem- 
ed it. Not long, however—this fearful tension 
ofall the faculties would have ended in mad- 
ness, if her name had not been spoken—and 
with a wild, prolonged, unearthly ory, she 
rushed into his arms, and lay panting, quiver- 
ing from head to foot, faint and pallid, upon 
his bosom. 

“My love! my dear love!" was all he could 
say, as he lavished kisses upon her. 

“It toa dream,” whispered Delia, strugging 

gently to lift herself. 

“No dearest—no dream; God be forever 
"e 


‘* Am 1 awake, father? is it real?’’ she asked, 


turning her eyes toward him. ‘‘ If it is real— 
if it is no dream—then why do you cry! why 
don’t you be happy !’"’ 


“Come, Della, stand up and look at me; 
make yourself sure,’’ said the professor, fear- 
ing more from this unnatural calm, than if 
she had lost all consciousness. She allowed 
herself to be placed a little way from him—she 
ran over every feature of his face with eyes inte 
which a slow delight was coming. She pushed 
back the thick, dark hair, as with faltering 
voice she exclaimed, ‘“‘how could you look 
so like and yet so unlike?’’ and shivered 


7 mind, Della, darling—see, you set 
me to trembling now ;”’ and he held out his 
hand. ‘‘ Bat, come, tell me—do you think it 
is in reality me?’’ 

Her only anawer, the sweetest a wife can 
make, was to nestle fondly against his bosom 
again. 

All that day, and the next, Della was in « 
state of excitement that seriously threatened 
her health if not her brain. It was several 
days, nay weeks, before she was able to listen 
te the wonderful story of his escape. She had 
never alluded to it; now, as she sat by the 
side of her husband at their hotel, she quietly 
requested him to tell her all; ‘‘ and—and— 
what became of uim!’’ she added, almost in a 


whisper. 
‘We were picked up, dearest, some time 


after—of course, I know not how long—by a 
vessel bound to the West Indies. 

‘* He—Manuel—"’ here the professor seemed 
unaccountably agitated; and Della trembled 
at the name; ‘ being a remarkably agile man, 
used the only privilege that was accorded him 
—that of swimming as he best could. It must 
have been an awful situation—but you are 
faint, Della, I must stop.’’ 

‘‘Don’t mind me if I change color,” said 
Della; ‘‘I can’t help it; but do tell me all. 
Ican bear it, sitting close beside you—know- 
ing that you are not dead.”’ 

‘* A vessel coming down, spying something 
strange in the water, sent a boat out and took 
us in. Manuel’s struggles had donbdtless 
opened my wound, for I felt the most frightfal 
sensations on coming out of what must have 
been a deathlike swoon, and which under ordi- 
nary circumstances, would have been ultimately 
an entire suspension of life. My wound was 
bleeding. I heard the exclamations around me 
asl was taken to the cabin after being un- 
bound. As soon as | could speak, I told them 
that I had been wounded by a pistol shot. 
Happily a surgeon was on board, the brother 
of the Captain's wife—young, and eager to try 
his professional skill. The ball was extracted, 
and I just escaped with my life. When! re- 
covered sufficiently to venture ont on deck—I 
saw Manuel. He eyed me with curious looks— 
no longer stealthy or defiant, but shrinkingly, 
and with a terribly nervous apprehension in 
his manner. His fine dark hair was nearly 
changed <o gray; and there were marks of 
anguish on his face which a thousand years 
could not wear out. I pitied him—the poor 
victim of his own passions; my pity was 
mingled with abborrence, but I said no word 
to accuse him. At last, before we entered port, 
be was taken alarmingly ill. Della, I put the 
broadest construction on our Saviour's injune- 
tion—do good to those who despitefally use 
you—I nursed him.”’ 

**Oh! how could you f’’ cried Della. 
“Something impulled me to pity the miser# 
ble being, guilt-stained ag he was. Oh! Della, 
Ihave been thankful”—he broke down for 
moment, unable to continue, and hid bis face 
in his hands, but after a moment resumed bis 


narrative. 
ny we arrived in Demerara, he w# 
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“ Well, my love, Della, I brought him to 


New York.” 
| | Be—te—eot—dead—then ""’ gasped Della, 
risheg, in affright ; ‘‘ob, my husband! | shall 
pever hgve peace while he lives."’ 
The professor drew her tenderly towards 
him. 


‘* Hear me to the end, Deila, and then judge 


whether I did right. I wish I could spare you 
the knowledge of what is coming, bet as an 
honest man, I must not. Listen then—ait 
dewn—look up in my face—jast that way— 
thank you, love. 

“T brought him to New York ; I took him to 
my botamieal rooms, of which I have two, in the 
lower part ef the city, had a bed made for him, 
and procered a servant to attend him. 

“Ome day when I went in, he pointed to a 
picture ef my mother—-my own mother, Della, 
net Mrs. Vanes, and begged me to take it 
down. 

“Tt haunts me,’ he said, ‘ it seems as if my 
mether’—and oh! bow convulsively he wept 
and shuddered as he said those two words !— 
‘were accusing me of my crimes from morning 
tall might.’ 

“* Whe was your mother!’ I asked. 

“*T jest remember a face like that,’ he re- 
plied; ‘I suppose my mother was drowned. I 
was Very young, little more than an infant, 
and was thought to be dead for some time by 
these who rescued me. My father's corpse 
drifted to the shore. Letters were found on 
his body; they were in Danish. I left them in 
the West Indies.’ 

“ His story was frightfally like my own. 1, 
also, was saved from a wreck; my father and 
mother, and as I was led to believe, a little 
brother, not three years old, were lost in a 
tempest." 

His voice broke down, and for a few moments 
he sat silently contending with his almost 
overpowering emotion. 

At last he spoke again. 

“You may judge, my Della, what were my 
emotions, when oa asking for his real name, 
as left in the Danish letters—I heard—my 
own.”” 

The professor bowed his head in his hands 
again. Della, thrilled with a sweet sympathy— 
with horror too, from head to foot—could 
only gaze on him in silence. At last he felt 
her two hands unlocking his—there were no 
tears in his eyes, but a strong man's anguish 
was written in his ashy cheeks. 

“ Did you tell him f’ whispered Della. 

“‘] told him,” replied the professor, in a 
husky tone; ‘I also found a mark which | 
had often heard my mother speak of, for I was 
a large lad then. It was a red line, as if u string 
had been tied tightly round his left arm. Oh, 
Della, how I sufferedthen! I prayed (jod that 
he might die—I could not help it, in my agony. 
Brother, as he was—was he not a—"’ 

“Do not speak it, my husband,” said Della, 
with white lips, ‘‘ wait till you are better. I 
am so sorry for you, my poor, suffering bus- 
band. Your lot was so widely different, you 
know.”’ 

“Yes, these dear people have been like 
the kindest of parents,’’ murmured the pro- 
fessor. 

After a pause, Della ventured to ask what 
Manuel said. 

“Oh, Della, don’: ask me ; it is too much ;"’ 
and starting, the professor paced the floor till 
he was calmer. ‘‘ Forgive me, my darling,” 
he said, ‘but the recollection of what he did 
and said then, almost overpowers me; I 
could not go through with the recital. 1 took 
the picture away, which I had caused to be 
painted from a smal) locket—and—he has been 
sinking ever since.’’ 

“ He is living now !"’ exclaimed Della, awe- 
struck. 

“Yes, but just living. Alas! the knowledge 
is hard for me—but if I have been the means 
of causing him one hour’s repentance, only, 
before he goes to the bar of God—I am glad— 
yes, glad. May God have mercy on him.” 

‘* How does he look ?”’ asked Della. 

“You would not know him. Thim and 
feeble—his eyes sunken far back—his hair 
nearly white. He confesses the murder of poor 
Warren; but the sickness during which M. 
Bernard died, he declared he knew nothing 
about—except that it was a virulent fever—but 
he attempted M. Bernard’s life twice. 

The diabolical plan on shipboard he con- 
cocted; seeing us entirely in his power, he 
thought to end our lives, and his mad jealousy. 
Bat, oh! it is heart rending to witness bie re- 
morse. I pity him, while i tremble at his 


hed partially recovered his health, and was eo- 
gaged to a fair young giri in Bngiand ; and 
Bari Tracy wes still seeking a wealthy bride, 
though he was sadly brokvs down. 

Among the papers belonging to Manuel, the 
professor found the two Danish letters. Un- 
fortunately their coatents were nearly oblitera- 
ted, and Httle could be made out—nothing to 
hie advantage, except the name—which was 
indeed his own. 

The past, after a tims, was never alluded to. 
Della grew bloomingly besutiful again, and 
the Bvergiades was never deserted for a per- 


manent home eisewhere. 

In an English stands a shaft 
of pure marble; and cut deep into its polished 
side are the words— 


ONTmENELY Dears | 
LIEUTENANT WARREN—aged 22. 
(rms =p.) 


A LOVE STORY. 


Ob' lay that dreary book away, 
And list to me, ob' list to me! 
While wanes the purple of the day, 
A story I will tell to thee 
Lay not the book away in ruth, 
With longing look or sorrowing sighs . 
You know you'd rather read the truth 
Within the iris of my eyes 


The ewift air murmured rilver clear, 
A moment since, ‘‘ She comes to thee ,"’ 
Your palses told you I was near, 
Bo don't pretend you do not see 
My brief, brief story, never rare, 
Is only sweet, as it is true ; 
Ob' don't pretend you do not care, 
While all the while you know you do' 


For from the balmy warmth of spring, 
A fancy dashed in ruby gleams — 
** You'd teach my heart a deeper thing 
Than it bad ever dreamed in dreams.’’ 
Well, I have learned your iesson now— 
Have learned it all—ob, look and see ' 
The sweet, brief lesson, in your vow, 
You said your heart should teach to me. 


Men, eager in their quest for power— 
For fame—to live forevermore, 
Will always use a rxgrant hour 
To teach woman love's sweet lore. 
But praise of nations sounding far, 
Acelaim that pierces aisle or dome, 
Is never dear as voices are, 
Which tell tham they are loved at home. 


‘Tis hardly worth your while to-day 
To look so very, very wise ; 
You'll lay that dull old book away, 
To read the story in my eyes. 
To list the story on my tongue— 
The one you wish to hear from me, 
The story sweet, if said or sung, 
I love but thee—I love but thee ' 


$500 PRIZE STORY. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


MRS. DAWPABURY. 
The rich tints of autumn were already ting- 
ing the trees, for October had come ip, and 
the ground trod crisply under Isabel Danes- 
bury’s feet, as she walked briskly along to 
the house of Mrs. Philip Danesbury, a com- 
pact, white villa, standing in the midst of an 
ornamental garden. Isabel found the Miss He- 
bers ont, and her aunt alone. 
“| wili take off my shawl, aunt,’’ she said; 
“I amcome to stay the day with you. Things 
Were cross at home.”’ 
‘* Meaning Mrs. Danesbary, Isabel.'’ 
Isabel nodded. She sent her things away by 
a servant, and sat down by the fire, which be 
gan to look cheerful in the antumn weather.— 
Mrs. Philip Danesbury thought that her face 
wore a peculiar look of sad care. Her marriage 
was drawing near, and would be celebrated ere 
the month was out. 


TRE WEDDING. 





deeds—for the most horrible visions seem to 
surround his bed.’’ 
At that moment came a messenger. 
Manne! had just died. | 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


HAPPINESS AGAIN. 
| 
After the strange restoration of the profes- | 
sor, Mr. St. Lemoine turned his attention to | 
the widow Vance, and so successfully, that 
she consented to become his wife. The bridal 
tour over, they sought the beautifal home of 
the tropics, where, after touching at nearly all 
the islands, they once more took possession of | 
the Everglades. } 

The new wife was in raptures: everything | 
about the place bore the marks of careful im- 
provement; and though it caused Della to 
tremble when she recalled old scenes—she no 
longer feared, either with a natural or super- 
stitious dread. Manuel had confessed that by 
ingeniously contriving one of the panels, con- | 
tiguous to Della’s chamber, while she was | 
away with her maid, he had gained access | 
there, and personated the ghost—that he had | 
Jared Della into the forest through the writing 
on the strip of bark ; and that he had made his | 
escape by the panel, when arrested. 

The professor was received in the colonies 
as one from the dead, and the stery was re- 
peated till the Evergiades teemed with visitors 
like a great hotel. Everybody had heard of 
the awful tragedy, but when they asked after 
Manuel—what had been done with him, etc., 
@tc., the answer was, simply—‘‘he died befere | 
justice overtook him.’’ 

Banquets were given as once before ; but 








fing, and she wil! not.’’ 


William Danesbury had returned home in 
the beginning of September for good, and Lio- 
nel, who had come down for a few weeks’ holi 
day, was also at home. 

‘* Has Lord Temple left, Isabel ?’’ 

“He left after breakfast this morning. He 
comes down again for a day or two next week, 
and then not again unti]—’’ 

Isabel had answered without looking up, in 
an abstracted sort of manner, her gaze fixed on 
the fire. She brought her sentence to an end 
without concluding it, and ther barst into a 
@Pidden flood of tears. Mrs. Philip could scarce- 
ly speak for concern. 

“Child, what is this? Is anything amiss 
between you and Lord Temple ?’’ 

‘‘No, no, aunt. I believe it is the contrast 
my own individual happiness presents to other 
troubles, looming in the distance, that makes 
me so sad. Aunt, it is about the boys. I fear 
they are going all wrong ; I fear both William 
and Lionel have taken te drink deeply. They 
drink a great deal at dinner; papa, you know, 
takes very little wine, Reginald takes more 
thanu~paps, but not so much as they do ; still, 
it is not what they take at dinner, if it ended 


+brother. His request was, that Mrs. Philip 


them. 
answer for. 


dear, jadictous mother had det lived! 

men must have evening society, and young 
girls, too, and there's no earthly reason why 
they should not. How goes the old rhyme, 
Isabel !—‘ All work and no play, makes Jack a 
dull boy.’ Keep up your sons too strictly, deny 
them pleasant eveniog hours at home, and they 
will inevitably seek for such elsewhere. Then, 
im mine cases out of ten, they lose themselves. 
Mrs. Danesbary ought to see this." 

‘* But she cannot—will mot; she makes home 
a dull, miserable place. We never hear any- 
thing more cheerful in the house, than com- 
plaints of her headaches, and orders that we 
should be still. I do not like to speak against 
Mrs. Danesbury, aunt, bat | eannet bat sce 
that my brothers are not dealt with as they 
ought to be."’ 

** Headaches |" contemptuously returned 
Mrs. Philip; ‘for headaches, read a queru- 
lous temper, an ill conditioned frame of mind. 
That is how it has been with Mrs. Danes 
bary |" 

Isabel need not have apologized for speaking 
her mind, for certainly Mrs. Danesbary was a 
most ill-jadging woman. A few mornings be- 
fore this conversation, Lionel had gone to her, 
and, leaning over her chair in his good-tem- 
pered way, said he wanted te ask her a favor. 

** Well, what is it!" she returned. 

‘1 want you to have the Boyds and the Re 
pers this evening."’ 

‘* How can you be so unreasonable!" retort- 
ed Mrs. Damesbury. ‘‘The house is upset 
with the fess kept up for Lord Temple, with- 
out the trouble of bringing other people into 
itt’’ 

**It cam all go into the same fuss,” jokingly 
retarned Lionel. 

‘* But where's the trouble of having half-e- 
dozen folks to tea, and giving them a sandwich 
after it and a glass of wine! 1 there is ang 
treuble, hand it over to the servants, there are 
enoagh of them. Now, do, there's « good 
mother ; we never have a soul here ; we might 
as well be shut up in a monastery. I”ll goand 
secure them; | want something to do this 

"ee 

“IT tell you, Lionel, I can’t have them, and 
I won't be teased,’’ was the reply of Mrs. 
Danesbury. ‘Rubbish about a monastery! 
The least noise or excitement gives me the 
headache. I can’t have visitors, and that’s 
enough."’ 

Lionel flew inte a passion. Though natu- 
rally sweet tempered, he could be provoked to 
passion on occasions. He flung a book, which 
he happened te be holding, on to a side table, 
where it upset and broke a beautiful candle- 
stick of Bohemian glass, and swore aloud as he 
banged the deor to after him. : 

“If a fellow tries to keep on the square, she 
won't let him!’’ muttered he, as he strode 
across the hall. 

Signigoant words ! 

Scarcely had Lionel left the room when, 
strange to say, William entered it, with a 
somewhat similar petition, though he had 
known nothing of that just proffered by his 


Danesbury and her two nieces might be asked 
to spend the evening with them. 

Mrs. Danesbury felt provoked ; she believed 
that William and Lionel must be in league to- 
gether, and she gave him a most harsh and up- 
qualified refusal, demanding, with a sneer, if 
they thought to take Danesbury Heuse by 
storm. Isabel had been privy to this, and she 
now related it to Mrs. Philip. 

“That night,’’ she concluded, simking her 
voice, and pressing her handkerchief to her 
eyes, ‘‘ that night they came home the—the— 
worse for what they had taken !’’ 

** Both f’ uttered Mrs. Philip Danesbury. 
“They did, aunt. We were gome to bed, 
but it was spoken of in the house the next 
morning ; and last night it was the same again! 
Lionel also was not himself on Sunday night. 
Sanday night!"’ 

A pause ensued. Mrs. Philip broke out. 
‘*Mrs. Danesbary has much to answer for. 
Some day | shall be telling her so."’ 

‘* Whether mamma was up last night watch- 
ing for them, I cannot tell,’’ resumed Isabel. 
“It was past twelve wheao they came in, and 
she darted out of her room in her dressing- 
gown, and saw them both. William could not 
walk straight, and Lionel was worse. He 
could not get up to bed without assistance.— 
They were both had into mamma's room this 
morning before papa left it. Isdon’t know 
what transpired. Mamma did not appear at 
breakfast; she only came down when Lord 
Temple was leaving. Since then, she has been 
quarrelling with every one. She quarrelled 


Somer 3 enn of Leah Supple, seamen 3 he 
| “Reginald has been, as it were, am isolated 
maa, and has had to look abroad for ties of in- 
tevest. I do hepe the future may be happier for 
both of us. His mother died when he was at 
Baton, and 2é one has supplied her place to 
him. He says he shal! tell meal! his wild 
feats when we are married,"’ she added, emi- 
ling; “‘and that, when I hear them, | shal) 
wonder he can be as good as he is. Louisa 
Berle is coming down to the wedding."’ 
“Indeed! As bridesmaid, | suppose. Who 
thatr’’ 

“I éid. Mamma has been so—so—"’ 

“Bo very altogether, and so in- 
dignant that Mary and Anna Heber should be 


“ Ab |” groaned Mrs. Philip, epee had with Mrs Danesbury. | 


alb points superior to mine, save thai she 
grants and grumbies her days, and 
makes herself and ebeut her un- 


**Net quite to think so, perhaps, but to 
doubt whether it is so or not. | allude to Mary 
Heber." 

“ Just so,'’ said Mrs. Philip. “It has been 
my opinion, for along while past, that they 
are attached to each other; but | am almost 
sure that Arthur has not spoken to her of it in 
words. She has liked Arthur from the frst 
moment she ever saw him ; admired, respeot- 
ed him; thought bim worthy of esteem. It is 
curious to observe how she unconsciously 
adepts all Arthur's ideas and opinions. And | 
fee) equally sure that Arthur likes and admires 
her beyond any one."’ 

“Then it is strange he should not speak 
out,’’ observed Isabel. ‘‘Mary would make 
him a good wife." 

“She would, Such 4 wife as your mother 
made Mr. Danesbury. Save in fortune, she is 
& fit wife for the first lord im the land. She ls 
worthy of Arthur Danesbury: | cannot give 
her higher praise than that. Arthur is very 
dear to me; dearer than she is. Many a time 
have I held him in my arms, and cried over 
him, wishing he was mine. It was at the time 
I was hoping for children, and they never 
came. I think I will tell you a seoret, lsabel. 
Mary has bad two very desirable offers of mar- 
riage. One was from Thomas Boyd—bat of 
course this is between ourselves. She refused 
them both; therefore I cannot help thinking 
that her heart must be filled with somebody 
else, and that somebody, Arthar Daneabury."’ 

“1 should like Mary to be Arthur's wife, 
Aunt Philip,’’ resumed Isabel, after a pause, 
‘William promised to spend the evening here4 
1 asked him to come forme. I thought it 
might be keeping him from other temptations. 
Here come Mary and Anna: what glowing 
colors their walk has given him!" 

They hastened in, when they saw Isabel ; 
lady-like, sweet-looking girls, with well. form- 
o4 figures and clastic steps. 

“T hope you have come to spend the day,’’ 
called ont Mary, as she took Isabel's hand. 

The whole day, till nine or ten at night,” 
said Isabel. 

“Oh, that’s delightfal!’’ uttered Anna. 
“What a talk we can have about the wedding.” 

Anda ‘‘talk’’ they did have: trust young 
ladies for that, when a wedding is on foot. 
Dresses, bonnets, veils, wreaths, gloves, and 
etiquette; carriages and bouquets; breakfast 
and ceremony; and Mrs. Philip was as eager 
a they were. 

William Daneebury came in to toa, and they 





with papa; she abused William shamefally ; 
she tried to quarrel with me. Altogether, it 

that I came here to) 
you.”’ } 
“Mrs. Dapesbury is out of her mind,’’ said | 
Mre. Philip. 
‘When she gives way to these fits of temper 


was #0 uncomfortable, 


she is almos: like it. This unhappy conduct of | 
the boys—especially of Lionel—augments her | 
irritation and renders it unbearable."’ | 
‘Isabel, you may depend upon it thet she is | 
blaming herself in her heart of hearts. She 

was fevlishly indalgent to Robert and Lionel, 

and, when they were grown into young men, | 
supplied them with @ ruinous quantity = 
pocket money ; yet was always thwarting them | 
in triflee, through her own crabbed temper, | 
and making their home miserable. 
like self-control or self reliance she never taught | 


And where are the boys now !"’ 





there, but afterwards they go out, and I am 
sure they get more.”’ 

Mrs. Philip Danesbury mused. 

‘* What a pity that they go out after dinner! 
Why does not your mamma strive to give them 
some home attraction !’’ 

“Oh, aunt, there it is! there it is where | 
fee! that all is wrong. They may have acqui- 
red a habit of taking too much in town, but 
we ought to try and prevent them doing so, 
now that they are at home. And, instead of | ‘ 
being helped out of their bad ways, they are 
being driven on in them. They are, indeed. 
Mamma wil! not make home sociable for them, 
ask her as we will. They have wished her, 
three or four times, to have friends in the even- 





for hisn, 
altered, aunt ’’’ 


child, you will emter upon s happier home 


Yes," shortly replied Mre. Philip. ‘‘ But 


we will go to other topics, my dear, for talk- | works, Isabel.’’ 
ing of this unhappiness will not mend it. Is 
your wedding-day fixed ’’ 

* Yos,”’ answered Isabel, with a rosy blush. | securely as I can Arthur.’’ 


‘It is to be very soon, indeed.’’ 
‘When, my dear?!’’ 

“On the eighteenth.” 
“Why, that wil! be in a fortnight !'’ 
“* Yes, 1 sald very soon.” 
“Not apy too seon, lsabel. 


I repeat that she will have much tothe road. 


ed, in a lower voice, 


say & word of advice. If you were really to 
| take to—to—that dreadful habit, I think I 
| should almost die of grief and shame. I am | dren,”’ he said, in a pleasant tone. 
1 hope, my | sare pape would. WU! you try and overcome “The game promises to be « long one; | | written om the back of the note, “ Victer de 


it for my sake!’ conclude yeu do not wish ua to leave it un- | Botraigne.” 


went from talking to mirth. Langiter abound 
ed——that sort of laughter which is contagious, 
irresistible, though nobody can tell precisely 
what has caused Ht. William related to them 
seme ludicrous story, current in the neighbor 
hood, and that set them on. Them they had 
music and singing. and William's flute, on 
which he played well, happened to be there. 
At half-past nine, they thought it must be 





half past eight, so gaily had the time passed. 
Soon after, Isabel pot her things on. 


to the necessity of keeping Willem indoors, 
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He hesitated. He was evidently perturbed. 

“Tl wee thrown amidst rendem fellows in 
Londo, label, fast spirits, every one af them 
—of course I got led away, now and then, bat 
there will mot be the inducement to Ii, down 
here."’ 

“Then how was it—fast night—" she atop 
ped im distress. ‘ 

“Ab! one canmet get out of fast habits and 
inte slow ones all in « minute,"’ was his reply. 
“ Bat it shall come."’ 

Her tears were dropping fast. 


“Wil you make me « promise, William; | 


here, as we stand alone in the still night, 
with those glowing stars above us—that you 
will overcome this miserable failing !'' 

He was silent. 

** William, de yo hear me !"’ 

‘Whatever may be my faalta, | held « pre 
mise very ssered, Isabel my father taught me 
that im my childhood, and | cammet forges it. 
I never undertake a promise lightiy. De net 
Aistroas a." 


“Twill pat it somewhat diferentiy,” she 


a “Will you try te overcome 4, Wi 

A moment's hesitation, and them & clea, 
steady answer, 

“1 will try.” 

When the hall door was thrown epen fer 
thea, William took out his watch end lseked 
at it by the light of the hal) lamp. It was o 
quarter past ten. He was then turning frem 
the deor, but laabel turmed with him. 

‘You are not going out again to-night f'’ 

** Just for half-am-heur."’ 

“Oh, pray, peay do not," she aged. ‘Come 
im and play 2 game at chess with me."’ 

Whether it was that his conscience whis- 
pered of the promise he had just made. or that 
be marked her pained, eager countenance, cer- 
tain it is, he emtered with her. 

“A pretty time to come home!'’ was Mre. 
Danesbury's greeting. ‘What made you se 
later’ 

“It te not late, mamma," returned Isabel, 
who was rushing of her things in a violent 
hurry, as if she feared William would be ef, 
unless she sat down to detain him. She thea 
pulled forward the chess-table, amd began set- 
ting out the men. : 

‘You are not going to begin chess at this 
hear?" 

‘There is plenty of time for « game,"’ ex- 


claimed Isabel. ‘I have challenged William 
to play with me. It is not a quarter past 
ten.”’ 


“There's not time, and 1 want te go to 
bed," retorted Mrs. Danesbury. ‘1 was up 
half of last might: if you want te know the 
reason, ask William."’ 

1 think,” said William, chafing at the allu- 
sion, and at Mrs. Danesbury's words altege- 
ther, ‘I had better go back and spend my 
evening in the town. I had promised a friend 
to do #0, only Isabel over-persuaded me.'’ 

“Ge out amd diagrace yourself, and come 
home as you did last night, is that what you 
mean !’' oried Mrs. Danesbury. ‘'! should fan- 
oy you want bed, and might be contented to 
go to tt.” 

William turned on his heel and lef the 
room. 

Isabel darted after him. He was striding 
along the hall door. She grasped his arm. 

“Oh, William, William! do net go! do not 
heed her!"’ 

** Not go! does she think to send me to bed 
at ten o'clock at night, likes baby! I would 
have passed a rational hour at home with you, 
Isabel, and not have gone out, | had made up 
my mind to do it, and she has stopped it. Let 
me go, my dear."’ 

Her features were pale, her hands were 
trembling, bat she would not lose her hold. 

“Por my sake,"' she implored, ‘for my 
sake. Stay in, and we will have our game at 
chess. | shall tell Mrs. Darhebury so, in 
papa’s presence. Come back with me! 
Dearest William, I shall soon be gone. I ask 
you for my sake."’ 

He scowled, hesitated, and finally tarned 
back with her. She took his arm, and thys 
they went in to the drawing-room. 

‘‘Mamma,"’ she said, approaching Mrs 
Danesbury, ‘‘my brothers must be allowed 
proper amusement in thelrown home. You 
will forgive me, if | aay | must play the pro 
mised game at chess with William.’ 

It is probable the speech took everybody by 
surprise. Arthur rose from his seat and 
Hnished placing the chess-men, which Isabel's 
sudden movement had interrupted. It was 
plain, on which side Ai influence would be 





given. Hethen drew her chair forward, and 
looked to William and Isabel. All this, with 
out speaking. 


Mra. Danesbury was livid with anger. She 
rose up and confronted her hasband. | 

“Am I to be bearded in my own house, by | 
your children’ Are yom going to sit tamely 
by, and see me insulted, Mr. Danesbary t’’ | 

Mr. Danesbury was grievously annoyed and | 
perplexed, but the principles of justice were | 
He was also keenly alive 





strong within him 


could it be effected 
nad 


“Now, William, mind your evenings are ‘You take things in a wrong light,’’ 
spent here as often as you like,’’ said Mrs. he to Mrw. Danesbery ‘in & caltner moment | 
Philip. ‘‘feabel will be gone, and Danesbury | you will eee it, | make nodoult. It in not yet | 


And bring Liene! witi 


House may be drill. 
you, #0 long a» he is at home.’ 


Xl come Bat I can't 


“All right, annt, 


Anything | answer for Lionel.” 


They said good-night, and walked faet over 
Isabel's heart was beating. She 


| wanted to say something, yet did not know 
‘William went off to the works before mam- how. i 
ma’s storm was over; and Lione! departed to- 
wards Brookhurst with his gun, and said he 
| should not be home for a day ortwo. Of course | you sorry ?"’ 
all this is hard for papa to bear. My heart aches 
Do you not think him very much | should try, if I remained—to make things | 
| pleasant for you at home.’’ 


** William, I am so sorry that I am guing.'’ 
‘“Borry! You ought to be glad. Why are 


“To leave you. 


‘My time will be mostly taken up in the 


any improper way whatever 
wou! ! not, and you know that they would not 
attempt to de #0 


I think I could make—! | yours." 
been tanpted to add, ‘‘ And was theirs before 
you came to it."’ 


bedtime if the children have @ mind jor a| 
| pares of chess, surely they may be allowed to } 
gratify it. It need not keep you up.’ 


“And yen will suffer them to iasult me in 


myown heme!’ she repeated, wKh concen 
trated passion 


“would not suffer them to act to you in 
you know I 


Ast to the home, Klica 


Many 4 less calm man would have | 


Mrs. Danesbury flung out of the room, push 


much astonishe! as 
perhaps, as she had got that, she had got an- 
Other, and she sobbed bitterly, and said she 
had pot another half ny i . 

you eel to ferget that it is theirs, as well as seemed inate ‘com S aioe 
poorly."’ 





an 
ther know that | shoud met 
wish pou to leave the game wethber 
should | wish to drive you to bed 
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at the house, and the whole of the 
were feasted. There was 4 long and 
breakfast, after which Lord and Lady Temple 
left, to proceed to Dover, for they purposed pass- 
ing seme months on the continent; and there 
was an elaborate dinner in the evening. ht al? 
passed of well, and the guests departed full of 
high spirite and good wishes, suspecting no- 
thing amiss. Only to the household was ft 
betrayed that Robert and Lionel had been car. 
ried up to bed helpless, on this, their steter’s 
marriage day. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


A DIRCOV REY. 


London was empty. The hot days of Jaly 
had contributed to thin it. But, now that Aa- 
gust had come in, everybody was getting 
away. ‘‘Except myself and « few more 
dradges,"’ thought Mr. St. George, as he stood 
at the windows of the clerks’ office, looking 
out on the hot and dusty road. It was close 
upon the long vacation. There was little doing, 
and even Mr, Serle had gone for a fortuight te 
his family, who were sojourning at Brighton. 
One of the clerks crossed the street, passed the 
window, and entered. 

** Well,"’ sald Mr. Bt. George to him, “ is the 
man in, all safe!’ 


‘No, sir. The man's out. The money's 
paid."’ 

‘Paid '"' echoed Mr. Bt. George, as though 
the information afforded him considerable aur- 
prise. 


"| have got it here, sir, expenses and all.’’ 
Mr. St. George turned, went into his own 
room, and the clerk, first hanging up his b 4. 

followed He took from his pocket « 
pound note, and laid it before Mr. St. Gs 

“I gave the change, sir, twenty-fv » 4). 
lings and ninepence."’ 

“If the man—Pratt, or whatever tis name 


| is—had got the money, why di ¢ he give all 


this trouble ?"' exclaimed Mr. S°,, (eorge. 

** He had mot got it, sir, IQ. was his wife.— 
When she saw the man W/5 really in posses. 
sion, she said she supposed there was nothis g 
for it, bat to pay, for she could not have the 
children's beds take from under them. Ho 
she went into the back room, and brought out 
this note. She cried when she hauded it to 
the man, and sald she hal had it by her ever 
since her husband gave it bez, twelve months 
ago, and had kept it to apprentice out the eld- 


} est bey, but she must let it go now."’ 


“Curious !'’ remarked My. St. (toorge. — 
“Did not her husband know that she had it?’ 
‘*No, | am sure be did uot. He was as 
iwas. He said to her, 


“It is a pity she did not produce it before, 


| and save expenses,’’ remarked Mr. 5t. George, 
| a# the clerk retired. ‘1 wish Serle would not 
, ing one chair here, and another there, scream- | meddle with these nasty, paltry things,” he 


“IT mean your evenings. I wish,'' she add- | ing all sorts of outrageous things, as an angry | added, to himself. “Taking children’s bed 


“I could leave you as 


“Ob, I shall be al! right.” 
Dearest William,’’ she whispered, ‘‘ let me 





woman, unsubdued by a Christian spirit, will 
|do. Isabel made things comfortable, and sat | o/ en4 Sem in little 

down to chess with William. At about twenty | oa. —— yn te — — 
minutes to eleven, Mr. lanesbary rose, and | o¢ work, they should be sent away to find 


said he should go te bed. Others to dabble in it, for me. Hallea! what's 


from under them ' 


I would not, if | were head 


I buppose you de not mean to be late, chil | gnigy'’ 


Mr. St. George's eye had fallen on a name 
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“De you know anything about it, sir?’’ he 
at length uttered. 

“I keew ail about it," replied Mr. St. 
George, in a frm tone, ‘save some of the mi- 
nor details, which you can supply. This money 
was chiselled out of Lord Temple, when pe was 
deed drank.” - , 

No .newer. 

Im the presence of you, and Swallowtail, 
and Major Anketel,” continued Mr. St. George, 


“How meny 


** | chould have no objection to answer your 
questions, sir; I thought it o shameful thing 


Pratt was not « bad fellow, and was nobody'l | there was not a soul in the room but me, and 
enemy bat his own. It is not often those sort | I had sat down in the corner behind the re- 


of men Gnd pleasure at such a termination."’ 
* Did he say what Pratt was!’ 





freehment table, wishing they would leave, 
that we might shut up fer the night. 


Swal- 


** Be said he once was very reepectabi«, but | lowtall and Anketel were whispering together 
teed got down in the world, and was now 4/| over the Greplace, and presently they beth Any?’ 
marker—or whatever they call it—at a gaming | came up to Lord Temple, pulled him off the 





house in Saint James's Street." 


sofa, and set him. ap in an armchair at the slight pause of surprise. 


there he cowwe. ‘fillica!’ qucth be, ‘are 
you here! What are you doing” ‘ Nothing,” 
oald 1; ‘only waiting to know if anybody's 
going to play again.’ I never sew Swallow- 
tall so taken to as be was then,” continued 
Pratt. “You know him, of course, Mr. St. 
George, and must be aware that, for all his de- 
mare, quiet face, with its (nnocent-looking 
tarmed up nese, and his polished manners, 
there's not a more hardened or a deeper man 
going ; but, all the brass had gone out of him 
then. ‘Pratt,’ ssid he, mildly, ‘how's thet 
clever boy of yours’ Drawing still, and get 
ting on?’ ‘ He's drawing forever,’ | anewered, 
‘bat, as for getting on, he wants instruction, 
and I can't afford it him.’ ‘I'll help you to 
afford it him,’ sald Swallowtail: ‘1 won't for- 
get it. What you told me, has made me take 
an interest in him. (Good-night, Pratt. Bee 
to his lordship.’ [ took that offer for what it 


it was worth anything, and Swallowtail went 
away. I called as man, and we got Lord Tem- 
ple down to his cab, and hoisted him in. 
A week or two after that, Swallowtall called 
me aside, and geve me the two fifty-pound 
notes, saying they were to help the boy, Of 
course | knew what that meant.'’ 

“And you sccepted them, knowing, at the 
same time, that they were lLush-money, the 
proceeds of as nefarious a robbery as ever was 
perpetrated |" uttered Mr. 8t. George. 

“ When you are as low down in the world as 
lam, sir, which I hope will never be, you will 
pot stop to look at how money's obtained, 
when it’s put into your hands,"’ cried Mr. 
Pratt. ‘Low as I have fallen, badly off as my 
wife and family often are, | would mot have 
joimed these two fellows in doing it. But they 
4i4 do it; and, to split upon them, would 
have been almost as much as my life was 
worth. Servants attached to gambiing-houses 
may not tell the secrets enacted in them. 
They would make sober folks’ hair stand on 
end. And, suppose I had refused the hundred 
pounds! it would have been doing Lord Tem- 
ple no good; only adding to Swallowtail’s 
booty. You need not reproach me, Mr, St. 
George: when the dark mood is upen me, I 
reproach myself keener than anybody else can 
do."" 

“ What do you mean by the dark mood ?"’ 

“ When I have got no drink in me, sis. I 
was brought up, you know, a gentleman— 
though you may not see much remains of it 
about me pow—aend the shame, the remorse, 
the physical depression that overwhelm me are 
so great, I must of compulsion drink to drown 
them, even if the habit were not upon me. 
Bat it is. I am obliged to be sober at night, 
for my work in 8. James's Street, but I am 
rarely se at other times, unless money falls."’ 
“What profession used you to follow? 


“The medical,"’ was the answer, after a 
** I have not follew- 


“ Ah,” said Mr. St. George, in atone as if| green table. Swallowtail got the cards, and | 64 it much, for evil habits overtook me before 


he had expected the information. 


“I want to | began ecarte. 


I thimk Lord Temple was worse 


I had well done walking the hospitals. I 


have a word with this Pratt,"’ he continued. | than when he came in—more stupid. He | do not think any young men, as a class, are 


“Cam you get him here ft" 

* | daresay | can, slr." 

“Ge and see." 

Madden was successful in his errand, and 
returned with Mr. Pratt, a thin, shabby genteel 
man, with something of the gentleman about 
hiss still. He had « pale face, with hollow 
cheeks and hot lips. Mr. 8. George pointed 
te a chair, and then took out the bank note. 

“Aselsure was put into your rooms this 
morning, Mr. Pratt,"’ he began, ‘‘and you 
settled it by means of this note. | want a 
Wttle information about it. | have seen it 
before 

Pratt's face tarned of a diferent white, more 





“ There—there's nothing wrong abont the 
mots, le there, sir’ It is not a bad one ’"’ 

Mr. St. Ueorge locked up the note before 
ee answered. He purposely abstained from 
Palieving the man, as to the false scent he had 
got upon. 

Where did you get the note?’ asked he. 
“I mast know." 

“Bir, if there's anything wrong about it, | 
@ever knew it. [am as innocent of it a I 
can be.” 

“ Whatever there may be about It, wrong or 
right, I will hold you harmless, provided you 
tall me all you know of the tr@usattion by 


which it came into your hands. Of that, | 
pledge you my word." 

I got it a long while ago, sir.’’ 

** Hew long! What date’ 

“Lean't state it for certain. It was last 


eammer—in July or Aucust, I think. | could 


tell, perhaps, by hunting up dates."’ 

“ How did you get itt’ 

“1 got it paid me with another, The other 
was good, sir, I'll swear to it, for 1 changed it 
at the Bank of Rngiland."’ 

* But I ask you how you got them." 

“Gomebody was owing me money, a hun- 
@red pounds, and paid me with these two 
motes." a, 

Mr. Pratt,”’ said the lawyer, ‘it is of no 
ane fer you to beat about the bash. | told 


“Well, air, | got them from Swallowtail. — 
Lewyer Swallowta!!, as he ts sometimes called. 
He had to pay me one hundred pounds, and 
he 414 pay me with these two motes. Ip the 
@ush of having the moncy, | went home and 
Whee mine was 

and 


: 


could not hold the cards, bat dropped them as 


fast as Ankete! put them in bis hands, and his 
head fell, unconscious. ‘It's of me use,’ sald 
Swallowtail, ‘ he is too bad ; he coalda’t write.’ 
‘Could we guide his hand!’ ‘No,’ answered 
Anketel, ‘that would bear the marks of our 
handwriting, wot his.’ ‘I'll tell you what, 
theugh,' cries Swallowtail, bringing his hand 
dows on the board with such a thump that 
some dics sprung off it, ‘I have got that 1 0 U 
for 430 im my pocket, we can work the orncle 
with that.’ ‘Change the figures’ whispered 
Anketel. ‘ Add to the oughts,' said Swallow- 
tail, ‘and go snacks.’ They helped Lord Tem- 
ple back to the sofa,"’ continued Pratt, ‘ first 
of all, trying to make him drink some brandy. 
A tumbler balf full of the neat spirit had been 
left by somebo@y on the mantelpiece, and they 
held it to hie lips. I think he swallowed « lit- 
tle, but the rest went on to the front of his 
clothes. Beautiful diamond stads he had in 
his shirt that night.’’ 

**Bat were you in the room during this !'’ 
cried Mr. Bt. George. 

“1 was im the seat that I tell you of, air, and 
had not moved from it; and from an angle I 
could see most of what was going on. It isa 
crimson velvet chair, low and small, standing 
against the wall at the back of the refreshment 
table, and anybody, sitting in it, would not be 
netioed by those at the play tables. If you 
go to the place this very night, there you'll 
see the chair."’ 

Mr. &. George thought he would rather be 
excused the errand. 

** Proceed, said he. 

‘*Major Anketel reached the pen and ink, 
and Swallowtail took a piece of paper from his 
pocket-book. ‘1 think the date will be just 
the ticket,’ said Swallowtail, with that know 
ing wink he emits from his sharp, black eyes. 
‘It ts dated the lst, and this is the lith; if 
we add another 1, that will be right.’ ‘Stop a 
bit,’ said Anketel, snatching up the 1 0 U, 
‘Temple will recognize this again, and know 
that it has been altered.’ ‘He'll no mere re- 
cognise it than my grandmother will,’ enswer- 
ed Swallowtail, ‘he is entirely oblivious of ha- 


‘That's the worst of Temple,’ cried Anketel, 
so long as he keeps his noddie clear, there's 
no drawing him inte play; it's not often he 
gets screwed tight enough to be of ase to one. 
Bat is it safe he won't know this? ‘It's safe 
and certain,’ said Swallowtail ; ‘he has no re- 
collection such a thing is out. The other night, 
this room, Groves was trying to reckon up 
many of the sort be had got out, and 
Temple said he had nome, thank the stars, he 
was clear, and intended to keep so. I hada 
great mind to produce it thea, but thought aa- 
ether opportunity might be better.’ "’ 

“And so they altered Lord Temple's acknow 
ledgment for £30 inte £3,000!" exclaimed Mr. 
Bt. George. “They are ulce jall-birds |” 

« know what they altered it into,"’ 


i 


so much given to drink, as medical students. 
A youngster, coming fresh among them, can 
hardly help falling into the habit: the exam- 
ple set him is too potent." 

The remark made Mr. %. (beorge's thoughts 
flow for the moment towards Lionel Danee- 


“I half-rained my father, I completely tired 
out my other friends, and now lam attached 
to a gaming-house. I am ready to kill myself 
at times when | think of my wife and children. 
The little girl, thank Heaven, is at Kastbo- 
rough. They have taken to her.'’ 
**Rastborough t'’ echoed Mr. St. George, in 
a startled tone, “you are surely not-—not— 
you are no relation to Mr. Pratt, the surgeon 
there |'’ 

“Only his son. 
Mr. Bt. George. 


I thought you koew me, 
Ia it possible you did not f’’ 
*T am sorry for you!’ uttered Mr. St. 
George, with deep feeling. “I did not receg- 
nise you. But you are yet a young man—so 
to say, you are not forty. Surely you might, 
even now, reform, and become a respectable 
member of society, a protector to your chil- 
dren."’ ¥ 

‘Never,’ returned the unfortunate maa. 
**T have tried in vain: the habit is too strong 
upen me. No; miserable and guilty as lam 
now, so | must go on to my grave ; lost in this 
world, and | suppose lost in the next."’ 

** And your only failing, a love of drink !"’ 

“My only failing,'’ he emphatically replied. 
“‘L was kind, just, honorable, well-intentioned. 
Whatever bad things drink has caused me to 
do, I should never have done them without It : 
now, it is excitement; now, it is despondency ; 
beth had to bear, and both urging to sin." 

“Are you very peor !'’ 

‘Mostly so. It is up and down with ua. 
Sometimes my wife's relatives elp us, and 
sometimes I have a slice of luck at the tables 
—not at the one in St. James's Street, | am 
only a servant there, but I frequent others in 
the day. We have managed to live. | thouglit 
that bill would have done us up, and tarmed 
as, wanderers, into the streets. Ah! that was 

oth q of drink. I signed that 
bill for six-and-thirty pounds, at three moaths’ 
date, when | was nearly as bad as Lord Tem- 
ple was: a swindling fellow got hold of it: I 
war sued upon it, and the expenses mounted 
up. I never had the benefit of a sixpence from 
it, air, never the value of a brass farthing.’ 

“You say you want to place your sen with 
an architect f'' 

“It will be of litthe use wanting. Kren if 
his mother's friends would keep him in re- 
speotable clothes, which they have partly pro- 
mised, I could never find the premium, and 
nobedy will take him without, for! have no 
interest to get him in anywhere. Yet it's a 
pity,” added the unhappy man, with a sigh : 
“when a lad shows extraerdinary genius for 
art, which of courte must have been specially 
grantedbhim, it's 2 pity it cannot be fostered 
and brought te fruit. He is near fourteen." 

“ Has be been educated f'’ 

“Oh, yes. Not regularly, but be has had 
ematohes of it; one quarter at school, aad one 
away, and he's a clever boy, and has improved 
what he has had; he would not disgrace any 
fies. He is a very steady boy, very good 
princi pled.’ 

“I will think about it for you,’’ said Mr. St. 
George. “A friend of mime is an architect, 








and | will inquire whether boys cam get inte an 
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sorry to meet you thus."’ 


St. George for the gitmpee of hope for his som, 
bat his voice was husky, and his eyes watered. 
Had that man always possessed the moral cou- 
rage to eschew the dangerous vice, he would 
have been beloved and respected: as it was, 
be slunk through the clerks in the front office, 
self ashamed and self condemned. 

In the course of the afternoon, Mr. &. George 
went up to Lord Temple's. He and Lady 
Temple were occupying temporary »partments 
in Brook Street. A slice of good fortune bad 
befallen Lord Temple: which, indeed, had 
brought them to Hagland somewhat quicker 
than they had contemplated. A great aunt 
of Lord Teulple’s had died, and left him her 
town house, a small one, at Kensington, and 
fourteen thousand pounds. He had been pre- 
viously thinking of terning his talents to poli- 
tical utility : bis wife also wished it, she urged 
that his time was not given him to waste: 
and this heuze and legacy decided it. He de- 
termined to make it his resid , and b 
a useful man. The house was now being reno- 
vated and fitted up: some of Mrs. Dacre’s old 
furniture was being dispesed of, and new pur- 
chased in ite place: and they intended soon 
to take possession. 

When Mr. &. George had called in Brook 
Street two evenings before, Major Anketel was 
sitting there. Mr. St. George had not a good 
opinion of the Major, and was vexed to find 
Lord Temple again in contact with him. Isabel 
was well, and truly happy. She had found 
Lord Temple all she had thought him. Like 
many another man, like nearly all men, Lord 
Temple was only wild when [ed away by ex- 
ample; and since his marriage bh? had been 
subjected to nothing but good influence. 

This afternoon, after the departure of Pratt, 
Mr. St. George proceeded to Lord Temple’s, and 
he went there with one settled purpose—to 
put him on his guard against Major Anketel. 
Lady Temple was alone when he went in, and 
Mr. &t. George thought he had never seen her 
look more lovely: she wore aa elegant black 
silk dress, and small white lace cap. Lord 
Temple soon entered. He was going down to 
Richmond with Lord Sandlin, to dine. Mr. St. 
George requested a private interview, and Lord 
Temple tovk him into another room. 

** What dreadful plot have you to disclose,’’ 
he laughed, ‘that you could not speak before 
Isabel’ I have no secrets from her.’’ 

‘*My lord—about telling her, you can do as 
you please: but it would not have been proper 
for me to speak of it in her ‘presence, unsanc- 
tloned by you.”’ 

** How grave you are !"’ uttered Lord Temple. 
“That £3,000 you lost at play to Swallow- 
tall—which we had to raise for you-you re- 
member f'’ 

“Isabel knows of it,’’ he eagerly answered. 

“I told her everything I had ever done. At 
least, nearly everything: there are some ante- 
oedents in a fellow's life, of course, not fit for 
a wife's ears: but everything that I could tell 
her, I did, and assured her it lay with ber to 
keep me right for the future. I told her I had 
been such # wicked fool as to get dead drunk, 
and then lose £3,000."’ 
‘Then, as there is so much cvnfidence be- 
tween you, 1 might have spoken before her, 
and I hope you will let her hear the sequel. 
You never lost the money."’ 

“Never lost it!’’ echoed Lord Temple. 
**What do you mean? I lost it, and paid it.’ 

“ You paid it, but you did not lose it. It has 
come to my knowledge—my positive know- 
ledge, Lord Temple, though I cansot tell you 
in what way, for 1 am under a premise not to 
do so—that Major Arketel and that blackleg, 
Swallowtail, concocted a plan to swindle you 
out of it.’’ 

**I do not understand,’' cried Lord Temple. 
“T remember nothing about playing, as I told 
you, or of giving the 10 U, but there it was, 
in my own handwriting. They could not have 
swindled my writing out of me."’ 

“IT will explain. That transaction teok place 
oa the 11th of July. On the first of the month, 
some days before, you had also been the worse 
for wine, had played with Swallowtail, lost, 





and given him an IO U for the amount,.430."’ 
‘“What!" said Lord Temple. ‘‘ How many 
more I © U's will you say I gave ?"’ 


‘My lord, you gave the one for £30, you 
did, indeed, though you might not and did not 
remember it. On the eleventh, all who had 
gone into the gambling house left, except An- 
kete! and Swallowtail. They dragged you up 
from the sofa, and pat you to the table, no 
doubt intending yeu to go through the farce of 
playing and loring, and then giving them a 
note of hand forthe amount. But you were 
too far gone, you were nearly senseless, and 
could not hold the cards. So they were baulk- 
ed. Bat Swallowtail thought of a bright 
echeme. He had this 1 © U for £30 in his 
poeket; you had written the debt in figures, 
not in words; and he proposed to Anketel to 
add oughts to the 30. And it was done.” 

The viscount had gradually leaned forward 
over the table, his lips open, his eyes strained 
on Mr. St. George. 

“Nothing else was wanted, save the altera 
tion in the date. A 1 was added to the other 
1, and 11 stood out complete. That was the 
£3,000 you paid.” 

* Can this be f’’ uttered Lord Temple. 

* Aa truly as that you and I are sitting here. 
Lord Temple, I always suspected that Ankete! 
was a bad man; we had to do with him a year 
er two ago, and found him anything buat 
square. Besides, he has no income: how can 
he live’ Swallowtail I need not enlarge upon : 
he ls known. I came up this afternoon to tell 
you this, and to pat you on your guard against 
Anketel. I saw him here the other night.” 

* Pou won't see him here again,” cried the 
impetuous young nobleman. “If he enters a 
reom where I am, I will leave it; or he sball. 
By Jove! I would rather associate with a Bo 
| tamp-Bay convict."” 





“As to taking proceedings against them, I 
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ofice withoet premium . perhaps he may be | cuppose it cammot be. Is the first piace, tho NEWE ITEMS. 
induced to take him, if his talent ts 80 decided. | evidence—'’ Me wile of B. C. Khodes 
I should tell ary friend the cireumstances,”| ‘No, no,’ interrapted Lord Temple, “I will bh deat in —s North Care 
added Mr. St. George; ‘‘I could not in boner | not rake up, and make public, a transaction so fa pn, par by ott amd 
do otherwise: and, before speaking, | must | disgraceful to myself, even to punish them. I okey TT by name of Shad 
eee and converse with the boy myself. I was | would met do it for my wife's sake. They taking with her in money.— 
once, when a lad, laid up with an Illness at | beve got the money; and they spent it, no by n= oan Sees aren’ cnt tangas ts pas 
Danesbury House, and your father brought me | doubt, long age: let them keep it, and J mast) wWaurrs Wives Awone vas Ixpiass.—The Chat- 
through ‘"t and was very kind tome. Iam | put up with the theft—and serve me right for Got oo ie een en Lee 

my pains! Thank you, &. George. That white women are 

Mr. Pratt rose. He woul? have thanked Mr. | wretch Anketel came the other night te entice os ee Cecil thm, 


me out, and dared to affect a contemptuous 


| 


surprise when I would not ge. The villain! | won the consent of her dusky mate, and mar. 
he wanted to try his hand again, at making me sted Bien, Ghat che seit doves Sones. Se 
forget myself."’ pag de yy HA girls to bake and 
a sew, and do labor and 

“No doubt of it. The very might they | ber husband is said to be quite proud — 
robbed you, he openly lamented to Swallow- | The other, ave. Othenteg, be ame enamered 
tail, that you would not play unless you were of one of the braves at Washington, where he 
‘ ’ »» | had gone with others of his tribe te complete » 
screwed,’ and that you got so too seldom. anh de On A him to bis 

Lord Temple rose ta excitement, and paced tho pantie. home em 
the room. A Wirs Sces yor Waom.—A woman ip 
“And the worst of it is, that I must bury | Detroit has brought an action against her hus. 
thie in silence!” be chafed. “I canmot pro- ee a ean 1 seen 
claim the fraad, without proceeding against F She knew nething Phe cal ot 
them."’ wih hie, performing her usual domestic dy. 
“To bury it in silence will be the best plan - He recently toid her of ~< and 
in every way,” said Mr. St. George. “There | 8, mach exasperated, secks 
ls no other alternative, but the one of proceed: | Servion from which hie own act had lepalln, 
ing against them, and that is not convenient. leased her. 


Only keep clear of them for the futare, Lord 


*” Trenton (N. J.) Gazette and Republican says 
Temple. that “from every part State 
“You need not tell me that, St. George,’’ | news comes of a ion ae 
was the emphatic reply. particularly 
Srvevtas Bricipn.— Dean & resident 


They returned to the presence of Lady Tem- 
ple. Lord Sandlin was expected every moment, 
for he was to drive the viseount to Richmond, 
to this all-important dinner. 

‘As Lord Temple will be out, why should 
you not come with me to see Charlotte, and 
take a plain dinner with ua?’’ said Mr. St. 
George to Lady Temple. 

“I do not know why,'’ answered she, ‘‘I 
should very much like to see her and the 
children. She called here te-day, but I was 
out.’" 

**Do, Isabel,’’ cried her husband. 


‘| 
vid! 
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“Tt will 


remove all the compunction I have, in leaving 
cS oetoroon, 16 years of She goes to Cleve- 
you. land to receivea the daugh. 
So Lady Temple put her thimgs on, and as | ter of a clergyman in city been en- 
she came back to the drawing-room from doing | §88¢4 a8 her instructor. The young lady, al- 


80, a servant entered, and said that Lord Sand- 


lin waited. They all went down stairs to- | wij) be $3,000 per annum. 
gether. Tux Accumation or tus Taw PLaxt.—The 
‘Good-bye, my .dearest,"’ whispered Lord | Chinese tea has found in several locali- 
ties in the Southern States a congenial soil 


Temple, shaking hands with his wife. 

Lord Sandlin was in a vehicle, half 
dog-cagt, half commercial traveller's ‘‘ trap,’’ 
though he would probably fly into a rage did 
he hear it called so, for it had been built under 
his own special invention and superintendence. 
He was a short, samdy-haired man, very fat, 
with a profusion of whisker, and a face all one 
color, and that, scarlet. He tore off his hat 
when he caught sight of Lady Temple. Th- 
viscount ascended to the seat beside him, and 
Mr. St. George could not help contrasting them 
as they sat side by side: the one al) elegance, 
looking every inch a nobleman ; the other, like 
a young prize fighter. The groom stepped up 
to his seat, which was placed back to back 
with the others, and they drove away, the 
lords onee more raising their hats to Lady 
Temple. (to BB CeeTEU ED.) 





remarkably thrifty. Dr. Davis, of 
Hill, near has also met with 
sucoess in cultivating the tea His 


soil seems to suit it 
ter some eight * trial, 
plant y Randy or 
any ¥ 
Daarus.—-Hon. J. Schwartz, member of 
Congress from Pennsylvania, and Archbishop 
Bianco, of New Orleans, died last week. 

Tus London r, with that remarkable 
familiarity with American affairs —S by 
Koglish j 2 that the 
have nominated Mr. Bell; that o convention 
in Illinois has nominated Mr. Hamlin for 
sident, and Mr. Maine for Vice President ; 
that the whole field will be greatly 
before the election comes on in .June.— Newark 


f 


E 


aly, va 
A Travetier ix A Fix.—An Englishman 

who could not speak German, was riding, 
a few weeks ago, on the railroad from Dresden 
to Leipsic, when he asked, as well as he could, 
how long it took to go through the tunnel.— 
The person he spoke to thought he asked how 
long before the tunnel would be reached, and 
so he answered, ‘‘In half an,howr.’”’ When 
they approached the place, the Englishman 
threw down his carpet and pulled off his 
coat. Ina few minutes all were enveloped in 
the darkness of the tunnel. After some ten 
minutes a streak of light appeared, and the 
ladies, oppressed by the heavy atmosphere, 
seomed impatient to be again im pure air.— 
Soon the full light came, every one took along 
breath, when suddenly the Indies gave a 
simultanedus shriek, and pailed thelr veils 
over their faces, to hide from them the un- 
fortunate condition of the Englishman. The 
poor man thought the passage through the 
tunnel would take thirty mimutes, and had 


the course of next week about 508 more will 
leave this port alone for the classic haunts of 
the Tiber."’ 

Leoat Rats ov Iwrarsst in Wasconsix.—— 
Wisconsin has reduced the legal rate of inte- 
rest from 12 to 10 per cent., and allows two 
oy for the redemption of lands. which have 

mn sold on mortgages. 

Tux Court Journal of London says that a 
young gentleman recently undertook, on a 
wager, to lap up a saucer of milk in less time 
thanacat. The he fell-behind at first, 
im consequence of being seized with a viclent 
fit of laughter; ‘‘but,’’ says the paper named, 
** recovering his gramity, he won cleverly by two 
tablespoonfuls.’ 

Cowornas. —C. adjourned in goed or- 
der. The Tariff Bill was not considered 
the Senate, and is lost. The Post Route 
was lost. The Post-Office Deficiency Bill was 


been surprised by returning to light in the 
midst of his toilet, which he had not been able 
to make at Dresden, and for which he thought 
he would take advantage of the supposed half- 
hour's darkness. 





Joun Drax awn Hm Mary Asx.—Old Boker, 
of New York, disinherited John Dean, the 
coachman who married his daughter, but it 
seems that Ann will be pretty well off 
anyhow. The Albany, New York, Statesman, 


says ‘— 

We think the statement that Mr. Dean is 
poor is a mistake. A deceased uncle left each 
of Mr. Boker’s four children $50,000. 

Ann has already, or will shortly have, that 
sum at her own disposal. Mr. Boker left an 
estate valued at over $800,000. He disinherit- 
ed Mary Ann and a son who had always taken 
her part, and thereby offended the father. But 
it is understood that neither the two children 
who were favored, nor the mother, share in 
the sentiment of Mr. B., and doubtless the es- 
tate will in the end be about equally divided. 
Mary Ann's only sister made avery similar 
matoh—marrying the porter in her father’s 
store. But he was a German, and Mr. B. had 
so much prejudice in favor of his countrymen, 
that he forgave the offerce. 
= _— —— s 

Macactar ox Democracr.—Two or three 
Ruglish writers have intimated that the opi- 
nions en the tical institutions of America, 
expressed by Lord Macaulay in a letter to the 
Hon. H. 8. Randall, were not the settled and 
matured ms of the great but 
Mr. R disposes of this very tho: ° 
He publishes extracts from others letters from 
Macaulay to himself, in which the same unfa- 


vorable opinions of governments 
are ex still more ly, and are de- 
clared to be his settled convi Macaulay 


did not believe the ity of this count 

to be due to the XH - 4-EL 4 
government, and refers to several of the British 
colonies as showing that evem more remark- 
able material has been made under 
the forms of government entirely different. 
Mr. Randal! has vi himself from the 
injurious insinuations of his Knglish critics. 
















passed—and the other A ation Bills. 
Tur inhabitants of Carroll nty, Ohio, are 
very much excited by a male child, from seven 


to ten years old, that has been seen several 
= in the woods, but as yet has not been 
n. 


It has approached children quietly, 
bat flees from the approach of a man or woman. 


4 place has been found where it had 


_ 
veding night and had eaten a frog. Several 
undred persons, regularly organized, are out 


on the hunt. 


A Userct Orricern.—In Portland, Me., they 
have an officer styled the ‘‘Truant (fficer,’’ 
whose duty, as his name im is to arrest 
all truants from the gach during school 
hours, and return them to their duties. The 
arrangement is said to work remarkably well ; 
much to the saiisfaction of parents, also to 
the residents of the town, who like quiet and 
order. In one of the schools the attendance of 
the boys has increased about 12 per cent. since 
the ereation of the new office. 

Fata Duszass Amoxe Surer.—The Washing- 
ton (Pa.) Kxaminer states that the disease 
which has been so disastrous to cattle in the 
Kastern States, has broken out among the 
sheep of James Morrison, of Chartiers town- 
ship, in that county, and carried off a large 
number. On Thursday he lost about forty, 
and others were in a dying condition on Fri- 
day. Mr. M. says the is very similar 
to the cholera in its operations, cmyne & 
the sheep in a short time after being 
It behooves our farmers to be on their 
and take every precaution to prevent the 
of the malady. 

Mr. Rargy was at the last accounts to give 
one more series of “‘ farewell’’ rmances ia 
London previous to his return to America 


Duervrpances 1x Cyurcn.—The disturbaness 
in the Londen Church of St. George’s-in-the 
Kast furnish some entertaining items. On the 
3rd instant, the services were thought to pas 
off more tranquilly than for many months be- 
fore. That American readers may lear the 
Knglish idea of religious tranquillity, the fl- 
lowing anecdote is extracted from many ©<hers: 
~The sormon was proached by the Rev. BS 
Bredie _ BS &. Ho sclosted dy ba oa 
6th of St. "s Gos verse 9 >— 
‘Whither goest thou!’ This was respooded 





his train for the C omaioen 

a foot which she exposed from the folds 
her crinoline. The company held that if t>* 
had a pretty she was aver 
my tree a + mae eet edor® 
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Consnsiar Sess Oa m Sorry 
—CAPiULaTION oF THE rourraxye—Tuz 
@neat Powuns Rarvss ro Iyrervers. 


The Malta, at Father Potnt on the 24th, brings 
advices frem Liverpool to June 14th. 








The agreed upon with Garfbaldi 
had been and the Neapolitan troops had 
evacuated 
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unnecessary 
the British (Government in condemnation of the 
—— Suenos. ° 

RIN urday.—Garabaldi has inted 
a Provisional Government. Cassa Paens, 


The Paris Boufwe was very dull, and on the 


Sth closed at 68.20. 

Rous.—Baron Bardini is ted Minister 
of Commerce and Public Works, in place of 
Anici, who remaias in the Cabinet without a 


te be confirmed. 
Torxsy.—Sir H. Bulwer informed the . 
lish mercantile body, at a levee at 
he hed mested by the 


Liverroor, June 14.—Cotton is depressed—quo- 
tations have declired jd. 

Flour is in better demand—fair qualities 6d. 
dearer. Wheat has also advanced. Corn is 


lower. 
Provisions are steady—but not very brisk. 





ANECDOTE OF LADY HESTER STANHOPE. 
In the recently published ‘‘ Travels and Ad. 
ventures’’ of the ev. Joseph Wolff, the Jewish 
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and an Arab servant conveyed it. But 
letter from Miss Williams, one 
Lady Hester herself, 
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ished that an apostate should 
himself into observation in my 
ou been a learned Jew, you ne- 

a religion rich in 
; nor would you have 
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with arms end ammunition, 

in Bicily. Letters from Turin 

Sardinian Government will 

have to su Gari and therefore go to 

we Se have to put 

aD at home, so exciting is public 
in Pledmont. ft was 


and 
had also 
assert that the 


opinion was re 
ported Rag Re of half measure, Cavour 
was about to send a commission extraordinary 
to Sicily. Orders had also been given to pre- 
for sea all the men of war at Genoa and 
pezzia. 


The recent embarkation of 800 Chasseurs of | ghi 


the ~ at (ienoa, to reinforce Garibaldi, was 


without any possibility of the Govern 
ment offerin as it was known that 
if troops been marched down to stop the 


shipment of these auxiliaries, the soldiers 
would have commenced going on board them- 
selves. 

Frascx.—The latest reports from the pre- 
fects dwell upon the subjects especially calling 
for the attention of Government to the proba- 
bility of a bad harvest, and the really fearful 
stagnation of trade. It is stated that £6,(«)0,- 
000 sterling is about to be borrowed for the 
further improvement of Paris. 

The Emperor was to leave Paris on the 15th 
for Baden, to meet the Prince Regent of |’rus- 
sia and other (ierman sovereigns. 

On the 19th the Emperor was to hold a grand 
military review to celebrate the annexation of 
Savoy and Nice, which will be formally accom- 
plished on that day. 

Iracy.—Managities, June 9.—Letters from 
Rome to 5th inst., state that fresh bands were 
menacing the frontiers, to which General La- 
moricier had sent more troops. 

An official decree had extended the delay for 
the subscription tothe new loan until the 15th 
of July next. The Cardinals had held an ex- 

, and subscribed 50,000 
“crowns, but the public revenues were dimin- 
ishing daily. 
The ‘Peter's Pence’’ had only produced 
500,000 crowns. 


Numerous families were arriving from 
Naples. 
Great Barraix.—In the House of Lords, on 


the 7th inst., Lord Teynham moved a series 
of resolutions virtually endorsing the dooc- 
trime of universal suffrage; bat the proposi- 
tion was ridiculed, and negatived without a 
division. 

In the House of Commons, on the same eve- 
ning, the Reform Bill again came up for con- 
sideration 


The House divided on the motion for the ad- 
journment of the debate, the result being—for 
the adjournment, 248; against it, 260; ma- 
jority for Government 21. The Keform Bill has 
been since withdrawn by the government. 

The Great Eastern was advertised to sail on 
Saturday, the 16th inst. The (ireat Eastern 
made a trial trip of 12 hours to sea and 12 back. 
The trial was satisfactory, although her speed 
Was not exceeding 15} knots, and the average 
124. It is confiaently anticipated that she 
wul reach New York inside of ten days. An 
American firm is said to have offered to hire 
the vessel for one month’s exhibition in New 
York, on terms which would have ensured the 
company a dividend of five per cent. or up 
wards. The offer was declined. 

The Government Expedition, under command 
of Captain McCiintock, having orders only to 
sarvey the proposed deep sea line of route for 
the North Atlantic Telegraph, it had been de- 
termined by the promoters of the enterprise to 
despatch a private expedition in the late Arctic 
Fox, under the command of Captain 
oung, to survey the overland route as 
the northern shores, and to determine 
suitable points for landing the cable, 
as the best locality fora terminus in 
f Scotland. The Fox was expected 
sail about the first of Jaly. 
t is stated that, immediately after 

annexation of Savoy and Nice, 
1 address a note to the Earopean 
fying the fact, and demanding a | 
& recognition of the annexation by 


Goverument has requested the 
Cabinet to make propesais, with 
of conctuding a Commercial 
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‘**Heerer Lucy Staynors.’ 
“To this Dr. Wolff replied : 


“* To the Right Hon. Lucy Hester Stanhope : 
“*Mapamu:—I have just received a letter 
which bears r hip's signatare, but I 
doubt its ng gen’ as I never had the 
honor of writing to your ladyship, or of men- 
tioning ~ name in my letter to Miss Wil- 
liams. ith regard to my views and pursuits 
they give me perfect rest and happiness, and 
they must be quite immaterial to your lady- 


P- 
***T have the honor to be 
‘** Your most humble 
***and obedient servant, 
*** Joszru Wowrr."’ 


‘*Wolff sent this answer by the same 
servant as before. oa Lady Hester re- 
ceiving it, she perused it, and desired the man 
to wait, that she might give him a present. 
She then came out with a whip, kicked the 
poor fellow behind, and sent him away. He 
came back lame to Wolff, and told him that 
the daughter of the King of England had beaten 
him. olff, in order to satisfy him, gave him 
adollar, for which he dares say the man 
would have gladly undergone another beating 
at the same price from the daughter of the 
King of England.”’ 


Tur Homxerean Bit Paseev.—The Confer- 
ence Committee of the two Houses, on the 


twelfth meeting, finally agreed. By the com- 
promise ag on, all the land subject to pri- 
wat 25 


vate entry is to be , sy for homeste 
cents per acre, and also one half of the survey- 
ed public lands which has not yet been offered 
at public sale, that is, the odd nambered seo- 
tions. Preemptors now on the public lands 
are to have two yearsafter the passage of the 
act to pay for their lands, and to pay then at 
half price, 62) cents per acre. The Senate is 
to strike out their section requiring the I’resi 
dent to sell the public lands two years after 
their survey. The House conferees desired 
to extend the bill to all over twenty-one 
years of , whether heads of families or not, 
and to sell the surveyed lands, but this being 
declined, acceded to the above, with the reser- 
vation that they acoecpted it asx the best the 
Senate weuld yield, and would insist on its en- 
ment hereafter. 
he bill passed both Houses, but was return 
ed with the Presidential veto. The resident 
objected to the bill that it really gave away 
the public land, which he considered unconati- 
tutional. He also considered it unjust to the 
old soldiers, as lessening the value of their 
bounty lands, and argued that it mad» an in 
vidious distinction in favor of foreigners over 
Americans, &c. The question was then put, 
‘*Shall the bill pass, the objections of the 
President notwithstanding !’' It was not passed 
—two-thirds not voting therefor, as follows : 
Yeas—Messrs. Anthony, Brown, Chandler, 
Clark, Doolittle, Darkee, Fessenden, Fitch, 
Foot, Foster, (iwin, Hale, Hamlin, Harian, 
King, Lane, Latham, Nicholson, Polk, Pugh, 
Rice, Simmons, Sumner, Teneyck, Trumbull, 
Wace, Wilkinson, Wilson—2s. 
Mays—Messrs. Bragg, Chesnut, Crittenden, 
Davis, Fitzpatrick, (ireen, Hemphill, Hunter, 
Iverson, Johnson, (Tenn. ) Johnson, (Arkansas ) 
are Mason, Pearce, Powell, Sebastian, 
w 1, Yalee—-15. 


r. Johuson (Tenn.) voted by mistake in 
the negative. 

As Irish paper says it is generally reported 
in Turin that Victor Emmanuel has contracted 


& private marriage with a person of question- 
able propriety and low origin. 


Boazp ov Haatru.—The number of deaths 
during the past week in this city was 202— 
Adults 44, and children 11>. 


p® It is satisfactory to the Second Advent 
people, to know that J. V. Himes, the leader 
of the American flock, has made an agreement 
with Dr. Cummins, whereby the end of all 
things, including the world, is to take place 
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extras, and from $6,25 to 7 BW bbi for 
as in quality. The receipts continue light. 
Flour is unsettled and lower, some 300 bbis havi 
been sold at $3,75@3,87) BW bbl. Corn Meal 
rather more inquired for, and about 800 bbls Penna 
Meal sold at $3.37) ® bbi. 

GRAIN—The market has been fairly eu 
with Wheat. The week's sales foot up about 25,000 
bus at from $1,15 to 1,35 for common to good and 
choice reds, and $1,35 to 1,50 for white. Rye is 
lower, some 7000 bas Penna sold at 77@75e, and 
Delaware at 73c. Corn—27,000 yp at 67@ 
68 for good and prime Southern and Penna, most- 
ly at the latter price, afloat, and 60@65e for in- 
ferior to fair my” Oats have been dull and 
drooping, and a 8,000 bus sold at 40@38e for 
Delaware and Jersey, and 42@Alo for Penna, olo- 
sing at the latter figures. Of Malt, sales of 
4000 bus are reported at 87jc for spring, and S4c 
for winter. 

PROVISIONS—-Mese Pork is selling in « small 
way at $18,75, prime at $15, and City Mess Beef 
at $14@15 Bbbi. Bacon moves off as wanted at 
10} (@12}¢ for common to good and choice Hames, 
10j @10 jo for Sides, and 8§ @8 jc for Shoulders. — 
Green Meats are rather scarce. Hames in salt are 
selling at 97 @Vjc, Sides at 10c, and Shoulders at 
Be, on time, now held higher. For Lard the mar- 
ket is better, and 1000 bbls and tos, all that could 
be had, have been taken at 12(@12)c, cach and 
short time; holders pow ask 12jc for prime, and 
12)@ le in kegs. utter continues dull, and the 
sales limited at ¥@12c for packed and roll. Cheese 
is selling as wanted at 11 @I1jc for New York 
Eggs are better, and worth I4e ® doz 

COTTON—The week's sales reach about 1100 
bales, in lots, at from 5 up to 12@13je for inferior 
to middling and middling fair -U'plands and Galfs, 
cash and time, moetly at equal to 12¢ cash, for good 
middling U plands 

BAKK —-Quercitron is rather lower, with sales of 
about 100 hhds, in lots, at $24 for let No 1, at 
which rate there ix a steady demand. The receipts 
are light. Of Tanners’ Bark, sales are making at 
$14@15 for Spanish, and $11@I2 BY cord for 
Chestnut Oak 

BEESWAX meets with a steady demand at J4c 
P BD for good Yellow 


COAL—-Orders are coming in more freely, and, 
with moderate receipts, pa are well sustained 
and firm, the tendency being to a further advance 


COFPFER.-The market is active and very firm, 





| 


with a reduced stock; sales comprise about 2500 
bage Rio at 13(@14e, including an entire cargo, just 
arrived, at the latter rate; 500 bags Laguayra at 134 
(@ 13 tc, all on the usual terms 

COPPER ia dull, the demand for both Sheathing 

















and Yellow Metal being limited, and prices about 
the «ame as last quoted 

FEATHERS are scarce, and selling in a eal! 
way at 50@5le for good Western | 

FRUIT-—Green fruit is searee Of Carolina | 
Pea Nuts, which are searce and high, about 1500 
bus have been sold at $1,751.40 W bus, which i 
an advance 

HEMP ix dull, and oo sales bave come under our | 





notice 

HIDES —The receipts and stocks are very light 
and the market firm 

HOPS move off as wanted at 10@ide BP Ib for | 
Eastern and Weetern, as in quality 

IRON continues dull and unsettled, with sales of | 
about 2000 tons Anthracite Pig Metal to notice, in 
lots, at $23 for No 1, and $22 for No 2, on time, in} 
cluding 1000 tons Gray Forge at a private bargain. | 
Scotch Pig is quiet at quotations. In Blooms and | 
Boiler Iron there i very little doing. Bare and | 
Rails sell slowly, and prices are nominally un- | 
changed 
LEAD There is very little doing 
and sellers are apart in their views. 

LEATHER is inactive, but no sales of any mo. | 
ment are reported, and the market generally is un. | 
changed | 

LUMBER is arriving, and selling freely at $14 | 
(@\8 for white pine; $14@16 for Yellow Sap, and | 
$10) @ M for Lehigh Hemlock Boards 
Pickets are dull Shingles, nv change 

MOLASSES is very dull. a few small sales of | 
Cuba only are reported at 25(@ 30, and some New | 
Orleans at 464 (@47c, on the urual credit | 

SEEDS. —A few lota of Cloverseed sold at $4.25 
@41,50 BP bushel—the latter for prime, which is | 
wanted at this figure. Nothing doing in Timothy | 
ot Flaxseed, and prices are nominally unehanged, | 
and domestic seed scarce 
SPIRITS—There is very little doing in Brandy 
and Gin, and the market isfirm. N E Kum sellx a* 
wanted at 35(@36e. Whiskey is better, Penna bbl- 
selling at 2i(qj2ljc; Western and Prison do 21;@ | 
22. Drudge 19;@20c, and bhds 20;@2lc, and 
net mach coming in 

SUGAKS—The firmness of holders has hada 
tendency W& limit operations, and only about 00 
hbds have been taken by the trade and for refining 
at 61(@Tic for Cubas, 7@He for Porto Kico, and 
6) (@*;¢ for New Orleans, on time 

TALLOW i# dull, and city rendered elle in o 
emali way at 10jo B® Db 

TOBACCO— There is no new feature in the mar 
ket, and about the usual basiness dving in both 
Leaf and Manufactured 

WOUL—The new clip is beginning tw arrive 
more freely from the West, the saler being mostly 


and bayer 


Laths and 


| 

















in small lote at from 30 to 50c for common to good 
and fleece, including some fine old clip at 
bbe BD 
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Times, says —** alter ie mot the only 
en Sreicter of paper, for a Mrs. Anne 
is nearly, if not , a8 much con- 
my at Tae oh the is too great 
an invalid to sit at coanci|- board 
Mr. Horeman « of. The paper is, how- 
om ae sixteen shares. the 
Dames found Cardenas, 
Wools, fo., col ts fn’ h'e ems ee 
Steck company in which there is no Rothschild, 
Tumor sometime since asserted. As 
the influence of Mr We T mar eaten 
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On the 12th instant, by the Rev. J. H. Kennard, 
Mr. Apnanaw @union, to Miss Hannan Sraain, 
both of this ov. 

On the 19th instant, at the Church of the Atone. 
ment, by the Rev. Bishop Potter, Wittian H. 
Ricuanps, to Migs Ewity H. Mason, both of this 





the 17th instant, by the Rev. D. G. Carrow, 
J. W. Hamnis, to Canouine A. daughter of CO. J. 
Delacroix, both of this city 
April 9th, 1860, by the Rev. W. Mullen, Mr. 
Ancuipatp A. Canson, to Miss Anna J. Brack, 
a> Gene. 
In Manayunk, on the evening of the 17th instant, 
by the Rev. A. Culver, Mr. Jounw Hawenut, of 
— Merion, to Miss Euma Guavt, of Reading, 


By the Rev. J. M. Douglass, on Monday evening, 
11th of June, Mr. Rosent Bainsnipes, late of 
Ireland, to Manaarsr, daughter of Mr. William 
= of this city. 

the 11th intent, at Dunleith, by the 
Rev, J. Ligey Mr. Cuancas A. Buca, formerly 
pp abe les Roccana M Bunr, daughter 
of Dante! R. Burt, of Dunleith, I). 


DEATHS. 
OF™ Notices of Desths must always be scoom- 
penied by a responsible name 





On the morning of the 10th instant, Starman 
Pouttaren, in bis 72d year 

On the 15th instant, after a long and severe 
ness, Dr Wintiam Cinie, in bis 69th year 

On the 18th instant, Ranam Bovn, in her Slat 


year 

On the 18th instant, Mrs. Anw Savon, wife of 
Mr. Robert Snyder, aged 39 years 

On the i8th instant, Srawaaxt Hinpwan, in his 
70th year 

On the 19th instant, Mre. Ecisasate Maacen, 
relict of the late David Mercer, in her 76th year 

On the 18th instant, Wittiam Mayers, in his 
27th year 

On the 17th instant, at Atlantic City, N. Jersey, 
Bansauin C. bownina, aged 44 years 

On the 19th instant, Joserm Kenny, in bis 47th 
ear 

On the 17th instant, Mre Aws Dic xeon, relict of 
the late Wm Dickson, in his 46th year 

On the 17th instant, Vaaistorsen L 
his 36th year 


Frano, in 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
Comnecrep ror rus Sarvnpay Bvewise Poet, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKKRS, 

No. 39 South Third Street. 
Philadelphia, June 25, 1600. 
Peaweyivania | Missiasirri 
par to ¢ dis| All bs 


Solv bks ancertain 
New Jensey Lourstama 
Solv bks par to 4 dis| Solv bke Ito 1} dle 
Daecawans : Onto. 
| Solv bks par to ¢ dis, Bolv bks l to ly dis 
MARYLAND Kerstocey 
Baltimore par to 4 dis ' Solv bke 1 to 1) die 
Bolv bks a dis} Impiama 
New Yor« | Btate bank | to 1; ais 
Bol bhe par to 4 dis Tuiisois 
Alva | Solv bkee 2) dis 
Sole bke 4 die Missovurt 
New Haursaine Selv bks 2, dis 
Solv bhs 4 dis Texnessce 
Vermont Old bhe 14 die 
Bolv bk» 4 die Micmiean 
| Oomagcticur Seolv bie 1) dis 
Solv bis i dus Wisconsin 
Massacuvenrts Solv bke 2; dis 
Sclv bks + die Texas 
Keone Istanp Commercial and Ag 
Bolv bks i die ricultural bank 
Vinermia Galveston die 
Solv bikes } to | die lows 
Dist. or Cocomata State bk 2) dis 
Solv bhs t dis Kannan 
Norra Carmouima | Kansax Valiey bk 5 die 
Bolv bhe } to Ij dis! Minwesors 
G@aoncia | Bank St. Paul » dir 
Solv bks 1 die) Camaba 
Sourm Camotima Bolv bke 1 dis 
Solv bks *Peomina 
ALABAMA Btate bik I die 
Solv bus l to 2 dis 





HARD TIMES NO MORE. 


ANY PERSON (Lady or (entleman,) in the 
United States, possessing a «mall capital of from $3 
to $7, can enter into an easy and respectable basi 
nem, by which from $5 to $10 ran pay cam BB 
RRALIEBD 


octse of 


ACTON 4 CO 

41 North Sisth St. Philada. 

ARE CHANCE FOR PROFITABLE 

INVESTMENT —= Jewelry, dc, at asto- 

nishing liberal prices 50 per cent. lower than ever 

before Rend for trade list, and see how 
cheap sueb can be sold 

HUBBARD BROTHERS, Manufacturers, 

jot. At Providence, RI 


For particulars, address (with slamp,) | 


30, 1860. 


7. 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained weetly af the Perimbea Depots of 

SB. DRX TER & CO., 113 Nessee H.. N.Y. 

ROSS & TOUSHY, Neo. 191 Nesssa @.. N.Y 

MENRY TAYLOR, Son fron Bollding, Baltimore, 
ume 


A. WILLIAMS & CO., 160 Washington ™., Boston, 
HUNT & MINER, Masome Hail, Pittebers. 

ORO. N. LEWIS, 08 Weet Geb Bt., Cineteaen, 0 
A. GUNTER, No 09 Third 8. Lowievilie, Ky 
JOUNBON & TREANOR, Nashrule, Teas 

B. BRMON, Richmond, Va 

MILTON BOULLEMET, Mobsie, Ala 

4. C. MORG@AN & OO., New Oricans, La 

GRAY & CRAWFORD, &. Leas, Meo. 


Periodioa) dealers generally threughou ine United 
Btates have it for sale. 





THE STOCK MARKET. 
Comascrep ror rus Garvapay Bvaxwe Pose, 


BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
Ne. 38 Bouth Third Street. 
The following were the cloming quotations fer Btocke 
on Batarday last. yn cloeing steady — 
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BOTH SIDES OF THE GRAPE QUESTION, 


By W. SAUNDERS, F.4d, COPE and 
4. M, M’MINN. 


The bert ahd most popular book of the subject 
Price by mail, pre-perd, cloth, 35 cents, paper, 25 
couls 

Specimen copies of the FARMER 4 GARDENER, 
& first class Agricultural and Horticultural monthly, 
furnished gratis. Address 


A, M. png sony 
Farmer & Gardener Office, Philada. 


STANDARD SACRED CHORUSES. 
THE SACRHD CHORUS BOOK, 
Consisting of selections from the works of Haas 
dei, Haydn, Moeart, Mendelssohn, Romberg, New 
komm, Rossini, and others, with scoompaniment 
for Organ or Piano. Price $1,50 Sent post pord 


on receipt of price 
OLIVER DITSON & Co., 
977 Washington Street, Boston 


PLEASE TO READ THIB,If you wast 
Employment, send at once for Mr REARS 
RCULAK TO BOOK AGENTS. Our Publica 
the most saleable Ad 
BEARS. Publisher, 
180 William St, NY. 


thons are considered amo 
dress, post paid, ROBER 
augl3-tf 


{OLD! GOLD! — Full instructions bow te 
I win the lasting and undying love of the oppe 
site sex--rich or poor, young or old, you can win 
With full instructions in the art of Ventriloquiem, 
Meameriam, and how to produce Spirit Rapping» 
and talk with the world of spirits, and 400 secrets 
that you must keep as long ae youlive. Ifyou 
want to make your eternal fortune, send §1 ina 
letter, and get this book, (port paid) Address 
J F JAGGER, Box eee Calhoun, Il 
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<~ PHILADELPHIA.*® 


This AKM and HAND are sv perfect imitations 
| of nature that the wearer's lon is quite unnoticed 
| The joints of the elbow, wrist, fingers and thumb 

are all gracefully moved by elastic tendons, and 
rendered useful to the utmost es tent 
| THE PATENT LE hae been in ove 13 years 
| and the inventor has received (over all competitors, 
fifty most honorary awards from distinguished and 
| sclentifie societies in the principal cities of the 
world, among which are the great Manace of the 
| Woarn's Exarsitiows in Lospos and New Youa 
| Nearly 3,000 limbs in daily use, and an increasing 
| patronage indicate the satiafaction Palmer's Pa 
tent’ bas given 
| Pamphlets, giving full information, sent gratiet 
| every applicant B FRANK PALMER, 


ocl6-ly 376 Chestnut St Phila 


} GENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 
| 4 The Bert Chanee to Make Money in an 
ONORABLE BUSINESS ever offered Suit | 

able to either Ladies or Gentlemen, old or young 

Books with deseny tions, recommendations and refe 
rences will be sent to any address on receipt of 3 
cout lamp Profits lacge aud rales quick Article 
used hy everybody Adlrees 

I. BESTOR, 


W holerale Dealer in Watches, Jeweiry, de 
34 South Third St, Phila, Pe 


| Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIs. 
| | ) KEKRS OR MOUSTACHE (My 
ONGUENT grow heavily in 
| sin weeks apon the «emoothert face without stain 
or injary to the «hin Vriee §1 Sent by mail 
| puget free. to any address on receipt of an order 
Kk GU GRAHAM 
1000) Narsau etreet, New York 


peda 


will foree them to 


Full instructions by whi 


master the art Gf Ventrl 


Sent & 


| 1OLDU GOL: 
Boany person can 
quiem in a few hou 
Addrew 
J PF JAGUERS, Caiboue, Liv 


any person by mail 


free 


| GVONJURING!-.-THE WHOLE ART 

/ of Conyuring made easy, with full instructions 

for performing nearly 200 of the must 

aod wonderful Tricks of Hocus Pocus, Sleightof 

Hand, Ventriloquism and Legerdemain Profusely 

IMustrated. Price li cte Sent post by mail 
Addrew M M SANBO 


jo23-2: Brasher Falls, N Y 
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a. mal 
RATES OF ADVERTISING, 
owns 
Roeper ta wpe yohoem =) «+ Ol 
Beuble Columa Advertionments—One Gellar 6 
lime for every insertion 

GP” Payment le required te e¢vence. 
. ed 


A BOOK FOR STATESMEN. 


THE 
CENTRAL. 
GOLD REGION. 


GRAIN, P TaR “wt 


@ rr ode 
NORTH 














Pile 


Wree Sous New Vaws oF = Purmns 
Qeocasray; asp Oummvaners ow van 
Pacer Ranmess, . 
By WILLIAM GILPIN, 
Late of U. S&S. Army. 


i eee 


I\ demonstrates the popular theery of vast de 
sorts and uninhabitable regions between Keauas 
and California, to be utterly withoet feendation. 

Tt pointe out the existence of GOLD aed PRE- 
CIOUS MBTALS in MAB, in locations yet encosn 
pled sad in quantities far beyond 


SOWER, BARNES & CO. | 
PunLinmans, 





bo Ladics and Geotlemen te 
measure their own heads with accuracy. 
Por Wi Inches, | Toupons ond Senlpe, 
No 1 —The round of the! Shakes 
bead |\Ne 1—~Frem forehead 
3.—Frem forehead beck as fer os 
over the head to bald 
beck 2 —Over forehead 
vp Ay Nato ui we 
over the top. i 
4.— From ear to ear ey 
round the forebeed | ie beod 
He has always ready for sale a tock of 
gra Wen eae ha Wg ba 
ae, 
on 


= 
oO 
° 
zx 
> 
7) 
m 
e 
4 
eo 


Ww 
= Dave —U' Low raicas, Wits wearer 
you live Must, 


fail 
te ¥ Bown, ton Dama oc York ; 
if you live Weet, the same, 511 Cte 
einnatl mabli-g 
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ire YOU WAST 
FIRST CLASS CLOTHING 
Ge to CHARLES STOKES, 
694 CHESTNUT ST, PHILADELPHIA, 
(Under the Continental! Hotel ) 
OF" One low and umform price 


NO 


wht Om 


WINCHESTER & ©CO., 
GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING STORB, 


AND 
PATENT SHOULDER SEAM SHIRT 
MANUFACTORY, 
AT THE OLD STAND, 
NO. 1706 CHESTNUT #T., PHILADA, 
OF" Gentiomen will be furnished with a formela 


for measurement for Shirts and Drawers on applica 
tion by mall octt-eowly 


MART YRED HEADS! 


Hundreds of heads of hair are ruined by the ase of 
deleterious dyes, for which no se\entific authority is 
responsible 


CRISTADORA’S EXCELSIOR DYE, 
on the contrary, presents the highest scientific ore 
dentials It has been analyzed by DR CHILTON, 
who stands at the head of our Experimental Che 
mists, and he states in Bis certificate that sothing 
injurious enters into ite composition This 


UNQUALIFIED APPROVAL 
added to the well known fact thal il the moet re 
liable and the most natural dye ever manufactured, 
have given it immense prestige, and the sales are 
running up from month to month, with « rapidity 
that severely taxes (he energies and resources of the 
proprietor ae 
Sold everywhere and applied by all Hair Droasers 
CRISTADORO. No. @ Astor House, N.Y. 
jel6 eowit 
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did MER, SCMOGOE INsT.” 


i Families, Schools, Academies and Col 
leges with accomplished and experienced Teachers 
and Professors tiood Teachers aided in securt 
engagements The purchase and sale of Se 


properties, partnerships, ac , contineally segetia 
ted. The highest Educational and Busine 

fences, in every part of the country furniehed epea 
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my 26 uf GOD Cheetoui St. Phila 
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‘ENT FREE? SENT FREER! SENT 
in FREE EL A new and beautiful act, for 
| which we want agents everywhers salary $456 
|} month Termes and specimens seat Address, 
with stamp for return postage 

jodme L L TODD 4 CO , Lowell, Mass 


SECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH 

as fast as you can pall them out, and neo humbug— 

UNION AGENCY, 
Peace Dale, RI 


sent for §! Address 


| peda 


ry.wo WORKS, VALUABLE TO THES 
| SICh OR WELL, sent by mail No pay 
expected until received, read and approved 
| Address Dr 8 5. FITCH, 
714 Broadway, N.Y 
let SIX LECTURES of the Causes, Prevention 
and Cure of Lang, Throat aod Skin Diseases, Rhee 
| matiom, and Male and Female C vnplaints, om the 
| mode of Preserving Health to Une Hundred Years 
360 pages, 21 engraving* Price 0 cents, in silwer 
| or Post office slauipe 
2d A WORK on the Cause and Cure of Diseasse 

of the Heart, Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Kidneys; 
on Apoplexy, Palsy and Dyspepsia, Why we Grow 
Old, and What Causes Disease. “151 pages, 6 en- 
gravingr Price 6 cents 

Bay which Book you wish, giving name, State 
County, Town and Pvst affce. myld 18 
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TO THE BEAUX. 


How bard it ts to please the beaut 
‘They are. imderd. the quecrest sot 

If I bat smite and kiss my hand. 
They may I am 0 vain coquette 


And WT gaily lnagh and talk, 

Beck mene thromgt the lieing day | 
“Ob! whet chatter-bon she is" 

‘The wretebes all ave sure to say 


TL am grave cad diguitied 
Without « word bet yes snd o- 
“Oh! what o stupid girl!” is oried 

Throaghout the tows by every beow 


Aod tf I sigh and reil my eyes. 
Or nod and dip and tors my bees — 
* A poor, affected, dity thing 
Reclaim that epiteful Tom aod Noi 


Ales’ sles’ what shall I do 
Te keep them all from talking » ' 
Te know, I'd give my beart and hand 
Te amy handeume, clever beau 


ETIQUETTE OF EQUITATION. 


When 0 gentioman is to acoompany a lady 
ee horeelerk 
tet. There must be two horses. (Pillions 
are ott ef fashion, except in some parts of 
Wales, Australia and New Jersey.) 
24. Une horse must have « side saddle. The 
will not mount this horse. By bear- 
this in mind, he w‘t! seen find ne diffoalty 
tm recognising his own : teed. 
34. The gentleman will assist the lady to 





may mount without the aid of stirrups. If 
met, be may try, bat will probably fail.— 
Gheald he wish to display o sportive eoc4en 
tricity, he may climb ap the animal's tail. 

bth. The gentieman shoeld always ride on 
the right side of the lady. According to some 
authorities, the right side is the left. Accord. 
ing te others, the other ie the right. If the 
geutioman be left-handed, this will, of course, 
make a difference. Should he be ambidexter, 


te will be indifierent. 


@th. If the gentioman and lady meet persons 
om the read, these will probably be strangers. 
That is, if they are not soquaintances. In 


Sth. the gentleman's heree throw 
he mast not expect him te pick him up. Nor 
the lady. Bat otherwise the lady may. This 
te important to be borne in mind by both. 

Oth. On their retarn, the gentleman wil! dis- 
mount firet and assist the lady from her horse. 
But be must not expect the same courtesy in 
return. 

10th. There are three ways of dismounting a 
lady. First, with the hand and knee. This is 
the way-respectfal and~eremonions. Second, 
by receiving the lady in your arms. This is 
the way-gallant-and-tender, Third, by pre- 
seuting your shoulders, and carrying the lady 
to the door or vestibule ‘‘ piok-a-back."’ This 
fe the way hamorous-and familiar. 

N. B.—The rules apply equally to every spe- 
eles of squitation; as pony-riding, donkey- 
riding, goat-riding, rocking-horse-riding, or 
“ riding ov « rail.'’ There will, of course, how- 
ever, be modifications required, according to 
the form aud style of the animal. 

Exception.—There are special rules adapted 
to equitation on Shank's Mare—but we reserve 
them for another occasion. 


A CALIFORNIA TRIAL. 


A fellow named Donks was lately tried at 
Yaba city, for entering a miner's tent and sei:- 


Right of October 19th he cut a slit in the tent, 
reached in, took the bag, and then ran of. 

Jim Baller, the principal witness, testified 
that he saw the hole cut, caw the man reach 
te, and beard him ran away. 

* | pat for him at once," continued! the wit- 
wees, “but when | cotched him | didn’t find 
Bill's bag; bat it was found afterwards where 
he had throwed it." 

Counedl for the prisoner.—How far did he 
get in when he took the dust! 

Buller.—Well, he was stoopin' over—about 
half in, i should say. 


: 
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clear, that he made an opening, 
through which he protreded himself about 
half way, and, stretching out his arms, com- 
mitted the theft. Bat the indictment charges 
that he actually entered the tent or dwelling. 
Row, your hemor, can & man enter a house, 
whee only one-half of his body is in, and the 
other half out’ 
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SIMPLE DIVIBION. 
A Bouthera planter named P———, pretty 
well to do in the world now, was, some twenty 
yeare ago, a poor bey on the Kastern Shere of 


went to a neighboring village, and was intro 

duced to the daughter of Jadge B——. 
“Fine gal,” sald the embryo speculater to 

his frieeds, who were gaining him an entrance 


“About ten thousand dollars,’ was the 


“And bow many children has he got f"’ con 
tinued P———. 

“Only three." 

** Thewe into ten goes three times and a third 
over," mentally ciphered } ———. 

Here was a chapoe, and he improved it, too. 
He made love to the beautiful and unsophisti. 
cated daughter of the Judge and al! his posses. 
sloms. Strange to say, for he was as uncouth 
& lodking cur as ever went unlicked, his suit 
prospered, and they were married. The honey- 
moon passed of as all homeymeons do, and 
they were happy. The bride was lively and 
chatty, and made allusion» to her brothers and 
sisters. Startled at so many names he thought 
should not be in the catalogue of relations, one 
evening at tes he said : 

“By deer, I thought there were but three 
of you."’ 

“Be there are, but pa's first wife had eight 
more."' 

** Kleven inte ten, no times and none over," 
said the astonished P , who had jumped 
ap and kicked over « chair, aud groaned in 
perfect agony. ‘‘I'm soid!"’ 

A New View.—The Battle Record refers in 
high terms to a sermon delivered by « 
preacher of Oroville. He took David and Go- 
Hah for the text, avd, with a sufficient quantum 
of ‘rattling and thumping," expounded after 
this fashion . 

‘Now, my hearers, what do you suppote 
was the reason that David was so mighty 
willin’ to go out an’ fight (loliar! Was it be- 
cause he wanted to serve (ied? No! 

“Was it because he had religion intil him! 
No! 

‘Was it because he wanted to do good 
giuer'ly? No! 

“Pll tell you what he did it for, and there 
ain't no use anybody's denyin' on't—he was 
struck after one of Baul's gals.'’ 


Misenasie Sinemns.—A certain divine gave 
out a pealm to his choristers, who sttempted 
te set it to a mew tune; but, having made s 
blunder, the clergyman, when he came to that 
part of the litany, ‘‘Lord have mercy on us 
miserable sinners,"’ in his turn made another 
blunder, and read it as follows :—*‘' Lord have 
Bercy on our miserable singers.’’ 





BONGS OF BIRDS. 


It is remarked, as a high compliment te the 
English language, that a large number of birds 
apeak this language only. There is “‘ Whip- 
Poor-Will,”’ ‘Chuck Will's Widow," ‘‘ Whip 
Tom Kelly,"’ and ‘‘Kill Will Willet;'’ these 
seem to be among the more savage or vin- 
dictive spirits, judging them by their words. 
There are others that have a strong predi- 
lection for the facetious, among which the 
Bob-o'-link stands pre-eminent, who seems 
to delight in a pretty extensive variation of 
words, according to different authorities. One 
writer asserts that he has heard distinctly 
the following: ‘‘ Bob o' Lincoln, see, Mary 
Lincoln, velvet pantaloons and summer 
jacket, oh! Bobby Lincoln won't let Mary 
Lincoln gad aboutal one over clover top, 
dook weed and apple tree.’ According to 
Prof. Nuttal, a more common song is in these 
words: ‘' Bod-o'-link, Tom Downey! come 
pay me the two and sixpence you've owed me 
more than a year and a-half ago, it's clear!"’ 
But yesterday, in walking through the flelds, 
there was one little fellow that seemed to pos- 
seas uncommon volubility, who began about 
thus: ‘'See here! see here! I’ve read in the 
religious newspapers—I've read in the religi 
ou *'—amd then pausinga moment, 
as If hesitating in uttering the rest of the sen 
tence, he at length gave the whole with most 
uncommon rapidity, ‘I've read in the reli- 
gious newspapers that the Methodist ministers 
ministers ara not such ignorant or-e-a tures 
as the dev'l dev'l dev’! would have them 
be-e-o ['’ 

Rirds, like human beings, seem to havea 
great propensity for medical prescriptions. | 
have heard a Baltimore oriole very distinctly 
and repeatedly assert, ‘‘creosote, creosote, cure 
cure tooth-ache!"'—and another which I now 
hear from my open window where I am wri- 
ting, repeatedly assures me, ‘' Liquorice, ex- 
tract, ours cure cough !"’ The late Dr. King, 
who resided in the western part of New York, 
eaid that nothing was more commen than for 
the robins to perch upon the stalks at the mad. 
side, and shout to him as he passed along on 
his medical visita, ‘‘ kill ‘em! kill ‘em, cure 
‘em! cure ‘em! give ‘em physic, physic, phy- 

ew 

The song sparrow has much variation in his 
words. A tailor once told me that one of 
them often came near his window with the 
caution, “Prick yer finger, suck it suck it 
well '—while the school-boy often hears their 
successful attempts at spelling out the word 
cossation, “o-e-2-4-«-t-i-o-n!" giving a musical 
drawyand twist at the end.—Country (rentle- 
ath hall 


Doumersc Lars.—How sweet it is when the 
heart expands and the mind kindles by recip- 
rocated kindliness and knowledge! And sweeter 
far ty, domestic life is it to rest the wearied 
heart and mind on the chastened expreasion of 
aympethy lighting up the well known and be 
leved countenance of one who has often treat- 
ed oar cerrews with compassion, returned 
leng-sufferies to our tryingness, and shown 

Sideilty im our bauriens—endearad to 
abana pees tht, via, Goagn Oo Gon 
et tte pew paimt aad rigging may be worn less 

tha fs Vewy scare marks the temasity 
tte smobors have held, and ite rod- 
der answered the helmeman, through many 5 





storm end tempest. 


Maryland. One of the most marked traits of | 
his character was am inordicate love of money. | 
In the course of time, P——— was of age, and | 
thought ft was about time to get married. He | 

















THE NEW 


FASHION. 





Frank admires the way the ladies now have of putting up their hair im nets so much, that 
he has concluded to adopt the same fashion for his beard. He says ‘‘it works well—only it 
makes him a little too irresistible for his own peace of mind.” Frank has a tender conscience, 
and ® pains him to be breaking hearts continually. 





Agricnitural. 
WOOD VS. IRON AXLETREES. 


1 have had considerable experience in getting 
up wagons, being a blacksmith, and keeping 
several carriages for my own use, and to let; 
and I have for some time been inclined to think 
that the wooden axle is the best for all wagons, 
both heavy and light, unless they are to be 
used upon an almost dead level road. This 
hauling about over our hilly roads heavy iron 
axles is not what it is cracked up tebe. An 
iron-axled ox wagon is something of a load in 
itaelf for one yoke of oxen on some of our steep 
roads, as they add from one-third to ome-half 
to the weight of any wagon or carriage. Some 
of our lightest buggies are literally loaded with 
iron: the more the better—‘‘Why!"’ Be 
cause they sell better; most people “love to 
see a well ironed wagon ; it is strong and light, 
becanse the iron is so very small."’ Very wll: 
but is not wood much lighter? an axle of weod 
ie not half as heavy as one of iron, and will 
perhaps stand twice the strain. We seldom, if 
ever, fod a wooden one broken at the shoulder, 
yet it ts quite common to see the irom thus 
broken. A constructed almost en- 
tirely of might look quite clumsy beside 
a York buggy, while at the same time it might 
not weigh more than half as much and be 
equally durable and strong. If the iron upon 
a carriage is not screwed up tight, it soon rat- 
tles and helps to shake the vehicle to pleoes. 
Few people attend to this, and therefore, the 
more iron the worse the carriage. 

I have recently got up a wagon, somewhat 
resembling a York buggy; its weight is two 
hundred and fifty pounds, but had I used steel 
instead of iron tires, its weight would not have 
exceeded two hundred and twenty, while its | 
capacity to carry a load is equal to « common 
Concord wagon, which weighs about four hun- 
dred and twenty-five pounds. It is also much 
quieter while ramning, and being composed 
mostly of wood, is less complicated and Hable , 
to get out of repair. The axles are walaut and 
without skeins or dogs. The boxes were 
polished and so arranged that po dirt can enter 
them. It would seem that they cannot last 
long, but this is a mistake; it is the dirt and 
the getting dry that out out any axle or shaft. 
In many of our machine shops maple and wal- 
nut are used for boxes where the gear rams at 
almost lightning speed, and are said to be bet- 
ter than any composition metal whatever. A 
machinist once told me that a bex made of 
white pine would last longer than an irom one 
of the same kind as the shaft. It should be 
remembered that the shaft is always polished. 
Now, just polish the boxes for your wagon, get 
the best looust, or walnut, for the axles, and a 
man who understands setting them om (but 
few do, and this is one reason why so few are 
used) and you will be surprised to see how 
light your carriage is, and how little it has 
cost. But it ie not the iron axle alome that 
costs money, but the nevessary fixtures to go 
with it—olasps, yokes, fetohels and belts to se 
eure them with, all of which must be attended 
to every time the carriage is taken ont. An 
objector may say, ‘‘ Your hubs must be much 
larger for a wooden than for an iren axle," not. 
so: use short boxes and the centre of the hub 
will need no more cutting out than fer the or- 
dinary pipe box, while the friction in the 
former, will not exceed that of the latter. 

For wagons of heavy dreught, nothing is 
found better to fasten on the wheels thes the 
old-fashioned linch-pin ; bat for riding arii- 
ages, I think the best fixture is the one I have 
adopted, which is s joint bolt about twelve 
inches long, a nut to receive it being set inte 
the axle near the sand band; the head of this 
belt is about an inch square. The end of this 
axle is cut off even with the end of the hub; a 
Steel plate washer covers the axle and so much 
of the hub as to keep the wheel in its place. 
The plate, of course, hara the centre 
to admit the bolt before mentioned, and an- 
other hole near it for a short pivot, to prevent 
the plate from turning. This is a very neat 
fixture, and there is no possibility of ite getting 
out of repair. The bends upon my hubs are 
afver plated, ami there is po neater wages on 
the read. Se close is the resemblance to an 
free axle, that Lat few wagoa-builders wrald 
Gmoover the diference untf! thutr attention was 
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3 WHAT CONSTITUTES LEGAL 


UNSOUNDNESS IN HORSES. 

A Kneesprung horse can hardly be said to 
be unsound. He may be a very fast horse, 
and can endure with ease the labor of any 
common, ordinary horse, although there is an 
alteration of structure which unfits him for the 
race-course. This would not be likely to pro- 
duce disease or lameness; he would be more 
likely to grow better than worse, if used for 
common purposes. But, if so bad as to pro- 
duce stumbling and failing, he would be un- 
sound, and a warranty should be taken against 
such defects. 

Capped Hock cannot be considered ansound- 
ness, if produced by an uneven stable floor, or 
by kicking ; but if produced by a sprain, and 
& permanent thickening and enlargement of 
membranes, there would be unsoundness. A 
special warranty should be required in such 
oases. 


Contraction of the Hoof is a considerable de- 
viation from the natural form of the foot; buat 
does not necessarily constitute unsoundness. 
It requires, however, a most careful examina- 
tion by the purchaser, to ascertain that there 
is no fever or ossification of the cartilage; 
that the frog is not diseased ; that the animal 
is not tender-footed or lame. Unless some 
of these symptoms are indicated, he must not 
be pronounced unsound. A special warranty 
lhould be required where the feet are ocon- 
tracted. ‘ 

Corns manifestly constitute unsoundness. 
Although few men lay much stress on this 
malady, still much inconvenience and many 
times serious difficulties must be eneountered 
by them, as they are seldom thoroughly cured. 
Many horses are almost constantly lame with 
corns, through a scrofalous habit of the sys- 
tem. A warranty against such animals would 
be safe. 

Trembling Anees.—This cannot be con- 
sidered unsoundness; yet it is preoursory 
symptoms of knee-sprung. Trembling of the 
knees after a smart exercise indicates weak- 
ness, and should be regarded as objection- 
able. 

A Cough constitutes unsoundness, however 
slight or of short standing. If a horse is no- 
ticed to cough before the purchase, or imme- 
diately afterward, he is diseased; but if war- 
ranted sound, and the cough is not discovered 
till one or two days afterward, he is not re- 
turnable; for a few hours is sufficient to con- 
tract a cough, by taking cold while standing in 
a damp, musty, stable, or by eating different 
feed, musty hay, Xo. 

Roaring, Wheesing or Whistling is unsound- 
ness, being the result of alteration of structure, 
or disease in the air passages. Although there 
have been decisions to the contrary, courts and 
jurors are often at a loss, for the want of intel- 
ligent witnesses; and if a veterinary surgeon 
is called to the stand, not having seen the ani- 
mal, he is liable to be mistaken from misrepre- 
sentation. Broken wind is still more decidedly 
unsoundness. 

Crib Biting.—A difference of opinion exists 
as to this being unsoundness, and courts have 
given opposite decisions in respect to it. There 
are cribbers that oah scarcely be said to be un- 
sound, as they are not perceptibly injured, 
and it does not interfere with their condition 
or endurance. Others inhale and swallow a 
great amoant of wind; they bicat and are sub- 
ject to colic, which interferes with their health 
and strength , this would constitute unsound- 
ness. A warranty should always be taken 
against injury from cribbing, then if he breaks 
his teeth or injures himself, recompense may 
be had. 

Curd constitutes unsoundness, as long as it 
lasts, and perhaps while the swelling remains, 
although no inflammation exists, for a horse 
that has once thrown out a curb, is liable to 
do so again on the slightest exertion. A 
horse, however, should mot be returned, if he 
spring a curb five minutes after purchase, for 
it is done in a moment, and does not indi- 
cate any previous unsoundness.—Michigax 


Gars uo Curceers.—A writer says that he 
found, by secident, that “dough raised with 
milk rising, is a sure and safe remedy for 
gapes in chickens, fed while fermenting, but 
wf sweet.” He hes tried tt for cix years, 
but says that when he seascae the feed of his 
chickens with salt, as for ovoking, they never 
have the gapss. 





Warrs Cooven w Pastvnss.—The growth of 
white clover en soils natura! to its production, 
may be encouraged and promoted by « top- 
dressing of plaster and ashes. Its chief value 
is for pasture, as it is of too dwarf a growth to 
give much of a hay crop. A writer in the Boes- 
ton Cultivator says, “There is an advantage 
in pasturing white clover which does not strike 
every farmer. Each joint furnishes a fresh 
root, (and of course a fresh plant,) whenever 
such joint comes in close contact with the seil, 
consequently the more it is tredden the thicker 
it will spring up. Hence one reason why it 
grows most luxuriantly near the bars and gate- 
ways of our pastures, where cattle often con- 


Many farmers have ovserved this last men- 
tioned iact without getting held of the reason 
thereof. The natural growth of various grasses, 
selfsown upon all our sotls, is a matter of 
curious interest to the naturalist and the far. 
mer observaat of natare. 

Trent Baass ron Har.—No practical and 
observing farmer will say that his hay is kept 
better or sweeter in a tight barn, than in one 
which admits some air between the boards. 

Hay will prove musty im very tight barns 
unless it has been so much dried as to injure 
it. Im commoa barns hay that has had two 
day’s drying will keep well though put ia a 
large mow, provided that the sir may come in 
at tae sides. 

They are not experienced farmers who 
double board their barns, or put on clap boards 
to make them air tight.— Massachusetts Plough- 


Sowixe CLover.—Mr. John Johnston—good 
authority in practical farming—states, in a 
letter tothe Rural American that he has never 
sown more than 12 pounds of clover seed to 
the acre, unless by mistake, and has always 
had as good crops as were produced in his part 
of the country. He thinks 6 quarts of timothy 
seed per acre give a larger yield than half a 
bushel ; though the latter rate may give better 
quality. He finds that 14 bushels of wheat 
sown per acre give on his farm the largest 
yield; but with 2 to 3 bushels to the acre, the 
crop ripens a few days earlier. 


ScxrLowgr Saeps ror Caicxens.—The value 
of the sunflower, which is easily cultivated is 
little known. It will grow in almost any sii- 
uation where there is plenty of sun—close to a 
fence or wall, in places where few other plants 
would thrive. The seeds form a most excel- 
lent and convenient food for poultry, and it is 
only necessaay to out off the heads of the 
plant when ripe, tie them in bunches, and 
hang them in « dry situation till wanted. 


Couws.—Apply a piece of lemon to the corn— 
it is said to be a sure cure. 

Brres axp Sriscs.—As many are preparing 
for the summer, it may be useful to remind 
them that an ounce phial of spirits of harts- 
horn should be considered one of the indispen- 
sables, as in case of being bitten or stung by 
any poisonous anima) or insect, the imme- 
diate and free application of alkali as a wash 
to the part bitten or stung, gives instant, per- 
fect and permanent, relief, the bite of a mad 
dog (we believe) not excepted; so will strong 
ashes- water. 

Nervovernss.—Take plenty of bodily exer- 
cise, live well, and avoid smoking and ardent 
spirits. The following is said to work won- 
ders in such cases :—Dandelion beer. Take of 
dandelion roots, well washed and dried, two 
ounces, boil them in six quarts of water for 
half an hour, strain, and add treacle one pound, 
and half an ounce of yeast. The whole to be 
put into a bottle and left to ferment for twelve 
hours. A wineglassful morning and evening. 
A Goop Corrzs.—Take a quantity of barley, 
and roast it by a gentle heat, till of a light 
brown color. Stir in among it a lump of but- 
ter om taking from the oven. This is to be 
ground and mixed with the coffee in equal pro- 
portions. Infuse in the usuai manner. The 
beverage is scarcely to be distinguished in 
flavor from pure coffee. 

As Excetiast Forsrrorne Potws.—Into one 
pint of linseed oil put half a pound of treacle 
and a glass of gin; then, stirring well, apply 
sparingly with a linen rag, and, if rubbed 
until quite dry with linen oloths, this mixture 
will produce a splendid gloss. Eating tables 
should be covered with oilcloth or baize, to pre- 
vent staining, and be instantly rubbed when 
the dishes are removed. 

Bostos Guvosrsaead.—Three cupfuls of flour, 
one cupful of molasses, two eggs, one tea- 
spoonfal of saleratus, two table-spoonfuls of 
ginger, one of cinnamon, and milk enough to 
make it of the right consistency to roll out. 
Rub a piece of butter, about the size of a hen’s 
egg, into the flour, and add the other ingre- 
dients—roll in thin sheets, and rub over with 
molasses and water before putting in the oven ; 
bake with a moderate heat. 


Eaa.yr Ixruvexces.—There oan be no greater 
blessing than to be born in the light and air of 











The Riddler. — 


T am composed of 34 letters. 

My 1, 4, 20, 10, 10, 25, ise river in Africa 

My 2, 25, 31, 26, 11, 12, 20, 24, is & cape in 
North Americd. 

My 3, 31, 18, 20, is a mount in Barope. 

My 4, 25, 6, 10, 33, 84, 23, 25, is am intend in 

i Europe. 

My 30, 33, 5, 34, 23, 5, is am island in Asia. 

My 6, 7, 23, 11, ie a lake in the United States. 

My 18, 24, 15, 23, 21, 22, 20, is @ river im the 
United States. 

My ©, 23, 31, 3, isa river in Africa. 

My 10, 11, 22, 25, 33, 90, 17, 8, is a bay im the 
Eastern States 

My 23, 21, 22, 23, 34, 32, 23, 24, is one of the 
United States. 

My 27, 28, 29, 30, is a county in Pennsytvanis 

My 20, 30, 2, 25, 14, is o desert in Asia. 

My 18, 25, 2, 5, is ome of the Sandwich Islands 

My 19, 20, 31, 3, 8, 14, 16, 17, 10, is @ city in 
Ireland. 

My whole was severely felt by the British. 

W. T. TOTTEN 








MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Post. 
I am composed of 25 letters. 
My 13, 5, 12, 7, 23, 6, 14, 2, is one of the Uni. 
ted Btates 
My 25, 12, 23, 25, is ome of the Northern lakes. 
My 11, 12, 23, 22, 4, is a sea in the Eastern Oona. 
tineat. 
My 1, 2, 21, 10, 25, was an American officer. 
My 7, 9, 2, is a city in Hindoostan. 
My 24, 2, 13, 5, 3, is ao strait in North America 
My 2, 19, 24, 25, 17, isa range of mountains ia 
Eurepe. 
My 15, 5, 16, 25, 12, is o river in Africa 
My 13, 11, 25, 20, 20, 2, is a city in Burope. 
My 22, 18, 16, 2, 12, is an island in one of the 
northern lakes. 
My 8, 2, 21, is a river in Scotland. 
My whole was the name and residence of an Ame. 


riean author. 


Pittsburg, Pa. J. B. J. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
T am composed of 11 letters. 


My 5, 6, 10,4, 9, isa town on the river Theiss, ia 


Hungary. 

My 11, 6, 8, 9, 2, 9, 7, 6, is one of the United States. 

My 2, 9, 7, 7, 6, 10, is a county in New York. 

My 1, 9, 3, 10, 4, 9, 10, 11, 7,6, 2, 1, is @ bay on 
the South-West coast of Florida. 

My whole is a country in the Eastern Hemis- 


They not ouly fatten every description of poul- | Ph*r*. MED CLIFTON 
try, but greatly increase the quantity of eggs| Tess Hilinois. 
pa te ENIGMA. 
ae i awe si. ‘* Diamond me no diamond,’’¢ 
Mseful Receipts ae 
° I am ugly in figure, 
a T am dingy in color, 


I am soratched on the face, 
Aad fractured all over, 
Yet no gem of like value 
With me can be found, 


And I flourished in beauty 
Near the time of the flood. 
Great scholars have gated 
°On my rays with delight, 
And ‘ Philos’’ have labored 
To read me aright. 
Now, sphinx-like, I give you this riddle of 
stone, 
Which soon should be read, as I stand quite 
alone 





*Tennyson 
CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEKING Post. 
There's not a day throughout the year 
But what my first one does appear, 
Its power is felt throughout the earth, 
And brings to light my second’s birth 


There's not a day throughout the year 
But what my second will appear; 

But as the shades of night draw on, 
My second then is past and gone 
There's not a day throughout the year, 
But what my third is always there ; 
My whole is seen bat once a week, 

For more than that ‘tis vain to seek. 
Naples, Scott Co., Il. J. SIMMONS 
MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 

What must be the diameter of an iron sphere 


which, being heated and placed upon a wooden om 
of 16 inches diameter, until it burns the same sw8J 
to the centre, will consume just { of its solid cot 
tents’ 


ARTEMAS MARTIN 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Find 8 seta of two numbers each, whose sum is 5. 


and the divJerence of whose squares equal, respe 
tively, 1, 2, 3, &c., up to 8. 


M. DURANT 


Norfolk, Ky. 
CONUNDRUMS. E 
OG” Why is a young lady who deserts s dsm*/ 


admirer like a large steamer entering » river’ A=* 
—Because she leaves a swell. 


O97 Why is it that Louis Napoleon cannot instr 


his life? Ans.—Because no one can be foenl ® 
make out his policy. 


OG" What is that which, if I had it, I wosld®" 
wish to lose; if I have not, I do not wish to ber? 
it: but if I gain it, Ino longer have it? Ass—* 
lawsuit a 

Og What is that which every one can divide 
bat no one can see where it has been divided’ 4 
—Water. 

09> Why is a dun like a woodeock’ 4% ~ 
Because he bores with his bill. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST: 
ACROSTICAL ENIGMA —The Saturday B°* 
ing Post. MYTHOLOGICAL ENIG 


ship, Love and Truth. uP 
MA.—Liearn to compose snigas before rabibiie 
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